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PREFACE. 


EING in company, ſome months 
ago, with ſeveral of the learned 
authoreſſes of the adventures of inani- 
mate beings, ſuch as peg-tops, pin- 
cuſhions, Kites, &c. and likewiſe the 
compilers of memoirs of rather more 
rational (although dumb) animals; and 
hearing the great praiſe beſtowed on 
ſuch productions; it naturally occurred 
to me, that, under the title of“ The 
Adventures of a Pin,“ as much amuſe- 
ment and inſtruction might be con- 
veyed, (to thoſe who deſire it), as ei- 
ther of my predeceſiors can boaſt of 
having circulated. 


Every Icifure half hour, I added a 
page, more or leſs, to my performance, 
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till one evening, as I carefully peruſed 
it, I found I had fo far exceeded the 
intended limits of my work, as to ren- 
der it an unfit companion, or rather 
antagoniſt, of thoſe I had undertaken 
to rival. 


What was to be done? Vanity 
would not permit me to curtail it— 
Amazement at the progreſs I had made, 
thunderſtruck me, ſo that I had no 
inclination to go on with it, at leaſt 
till I had ſeen how my readers would 
regard what I had alrcady completed, 
I therefore reſolved to let it remain, 
as it was, and by an claſtic kind of 
ſentence at the end, leave it at the 
option of the critic, to invite me to 
continue, or to glve a firſt attempt a 
gentle dip in the waters of oblivion. 


THE AUTHOR. 


-THE 


ADVENT U;R ES 


OF A 
| P I N. 
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My Birth, and firſt introduction to the world; 
with two curious adventures. 


— — 

Received my birth in a very ca- 
pital thop in Gracechurch-ltreer, 
and was incloſed in a paper, with a 
multitude of brothers, and removed 
to a ſhop in Cheapſide. Here, I was 
not doomed. to remain long in my 
confined ſtate, being taken out with 
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ſeveral more, and ſtuck upon a large 
pin-cuſhion, which always ſtood on 
the counter. It chaneed I was ftuck 
on a part not very conſpicuous, being 
juſt under one of the corners; and as 
my good fortune would have it, one 
of my brothers (with whom I had 
commenced acquaintance upon our 
firſt being together, and who was a 
very ſenſible, agreeallle, clever fel- 
low,) was placed cloſe by me, ſo that 
we had frequently very agreeable con- 
verſations together; and J often re- 
flect with ſorrow, that I was ever ſe- 
parated from him; but ſuch was my 
hard fate, as will be ſeen. The ſhop 


being very much frequented, ſcenes 


of all kinds preſented themfelves, one 
or two of which I ſhall lay before you, 
gentle reader, in the courſe of this 
chapter. 


Tue 
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Ti warchouſe was large, and con- 
tained a complete aſſortment of linen, 
haberdaſhery and millinery. There 
were four ſhop-women, beſides many 
ladies employed in making up caps, 
and cloaks. The family conſiſted of 
Mr. and Mrs. Bowman, and a ſon, 
(the hopes of the family) who was 
never caſy but when in the ſhop, or 
when he had a hand in any miſchief, 
or any thing he had no right to inter- 
fere in. This youth was never to be 
contradicted, warned, argued with, 
denied, or found fault with, (it was a 
long eſtabliſhed rule) and as he knew 
it very well, he was continually in 
what he called fan, but what any body 
elſe would call mi/chief. So much for 
the family. Now for my ſhop com- 
panions, the four ladies who ſtood 
behind the counter. Two uſually 


ſtood on one fide and two on the other 
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ſide of the ſhop, as there were two 
counters. The two who were on my 
fide were Miſs Clark, and Miſs An- 
derſon. Miſs Clark was the only one 
of whom any particular notice ought 
to be taken, being proud, conceited, 
II- natured, and was never eaſy but 
when ſettling her dreſs; this lady 
would never ſtir from the place where 
ſhe was once fixed, for fear of ſoiling 
her dreſs, ſo you may be certain, ſhe 
was not much beloved, and it was the 
higheſt treat in the world to ſce her 
out of humour. —One morning a lady 
and her daughter entered, and deſired 
to look at ſome caps, as they wanted 
one for Mils to go to a ball in. Se- 
veral were handed down, to each of 
which ſome objcction was made; one 
was too large, a ſecond too ſmall, a 
third too narrow, a fourth too wide, 
a fifth would have been juſt the thing, 

had 
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| had it not been for the manner in 
| which the ribbands were put on, 
which Miſs Clark, with uncommon 
| complacency and politeneſs, promiſed 
to alter. This was agreed to, and it 
was to be ſent home the next day. 
When it was completely finiſhed, the 
man went with it ; but ſoon returned, 
ſaying, the lady ſaid it was the fright- 
fulleſt thing ſhe ever ſaw; and ſhe 
would preſently come and ſpeak about 
it; ſo, in about half an hour, in, ſhe 
and her daughter marched, with a 
moſt tremendous frowning counte- 
nance. * I wonder,”” ſaid ſhe, with 
a moſt authoritative tone, “ you could 
« think of ſending the cap home in 
“ ſuch a manner; why it was not fit 
* to look at, much leſs to wear.” 
„ Ma'am,”” replied one of the ladies, 
who had been at work upon it, © I 
% thought you defired to have the 
B 3 e ribbands 
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te ribbands altered. © I did,” ſaid 
the lady; “but not in that manner; 
« if you will alter it in this manner, 


(ſhewing her how) © and ſend it 


c home you may.“ How I wiſhed 
ſome accident might happen to her 
for giving all this uſcleſs trouble, 
about a cap, not worth perhaps halt a 
guinca! She was going out of the 
ſhop, when a large ram that had 
eſcaped from a flock, a man was driv- 
ing not far off, bounced in, after hav- 


ing knocked down the dog, who had 


been ſtruggling with it, and who pre- 
ſently bounced in after it; fo we will 
leave them fighting white we obſerve 
the ſituations of the ladies, which was 
ludicrous enough. One of them had 
jumped 'up, and was hanging to the 
little pillars, that ſupport the ſhelves, 
and divide the band-boxes, from one 


another, The lady who came about 
the 


1 
. 
[ 
, 
j 


| 
x 
: 
j 


1 
9 
7 
! 
: 
7 
3 
% 


A PIN. 7 


the cap, had jumped on the counter, 
while the young lady, her daughter, 
caugit up every thing that came in 
the way, and flung them at the dog, 
without the leaſt reſerve, and not- 
withſtanding the ſaw her mama with- 
out her ſhoes, which had flown off in 
the violence of the. jump, ſhe flung 
them with ſuch force, as very near 
penctrated the window. Miſs Clark 
had got a band-box, and held it long 
ways, with a defign to guard off the 
dog in caſe he made any attack. At 
laſt Maſter Johnny hearing the noiſe 
came running down ſtairs, with a lit- 
tle cane in his hand, and was advanc- 
ing to lay on very thick; when the ram 
gave a ſudden ſpring, (which however 
was the cauſe of both getting clear of 
the ſhop) and threw him down at the 
feet of Miſs Clark, whom he tript 
up, and in falling ſhe hit him a blow 

B 4 with 
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with the band-box, ſufficient to ſet 
him roaring for an hour. All the 
ladies by this time had aſſembled in 
the ſhop, and what with the fcream- 
ing of Maſter Johnny, the diſtreſs of 
Miſs Clark, at rumpling her cloaths in 
the fall; the cries of the young lady, 
who had received a moſt violent thock 
as theſe unwelcome viſitors made their 
exit, (and who by the bye had thrown 
the pincuſhion at them, which lay 
ſprawling in the kennel, till ſome- 
body kindly pickt it up and threw 1t 
in;) and the huzzaing of the mob, 
which had aſſembled at the door, 
there was as agrerable and curious a 
concert as ever was performed, I will 
venture to ſay. . At laſt the lady and 
her daughter made ſhift to eſcape 
from the ſcene of confuſion, and 
things were ina fair way of being pur 
to rights again, which not ailording 

| any 
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any fun to the mob they diſperſed. 
And now a freſh diſaſter happened, 
though not ſo bad as the former, viz. 
Miſs Clark had diſcovered that in 


falling ſhe had grazed the ſkin from 


one of her fingers, and would cer- 
tainly have fainted, had they not 
brought the hartſhorn, and given her 
a great deal of aſſiſtance. 


Tur next cuſtomer worthy of men- 
tion was an old lady who came a few 
days after, who ſaid ſhe wanted a very 
elegant cap, quite à la made. Down 
ſhe ſat, while teveral were pulled down 
and ſheun to her; at laſt one pleafed 
her that wanted a trifling alteration, 
and was to be ſent home the next 
day. She likewiſe fixed on a ſaſh, 
which was to accompany it. She.had 
fcarce quitted the ſhop (and fortunate 
it was the had quitted it) when ano- 
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ther adventure occurred, which put 
the ſhop into confuſion again. There 
was a little dog (of the /ady ſpecie, 
and Maſter Johnny's favorite) that 
uſed to run about the ſhop, and was 
conſtantly invited to breakfaſt, din- 
ner, and ſupper. It happened, they 
had all fat down. to dinner without 
conſidering that poor Spruce was not 
there. Every-body was employed to 
find him. Nobody alas! with ſuc- 
ceſs ; ſo they were forced to fit down 
again without him. It was a matter 
of great importance, as every-body 
had the rim of their plate full of dain- 
ties reſerved for their little favorite. 
Preſently a diſmal yelling was heard, 
and in ruſhed Spruce, attended by 
half a dozen ſtout beaux, who made 
their way into the room where they 
were all at dinner. Theſe intruders 
occaſioned another very excellent ſub- 
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ject for the pencil of Hogarth. Mr. 
and Mrs. Bowman attacked them with 
knives and forks, one of the ladies 
threw bread at them, another kicked 
under the table, a third ſcreamed, a 
fourth jumped about the room, ſqual- 
ling at a fine rate. At laſt an end 
was put to the diſaſter by one of the 
ladies, who puſhing Maſter Johnny, 
he fell over one of the dogs, which 
howling ran out of the ſhop, and all 
the others (except Spruce) after him. 
Every-body now ran to Miſs Clark, 
who had fainted away, at the firſt 
onſer,, though nobody moved till this 
company of intruders had taken leave. 
With a ſtrong application of hartſ- 
horn, which young Hopeful! accom- 
panied with a pinch of pepper, the 
revived ; but began ſneezing fo vio- 
lently they were all ready to burſt 
with laughter. Poor little Spruce ſat 
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howling all this time-under the table, 
which added not a little to the diſ- 
turbance. Dinner being over they 
reſumed their places, and concord 
followed for a while. Nothing parti- 
cular occurred till the next day, when 
the old lady's cap and faſh were to be 
ſent home. So it happened that in 
taking it to pieces, they had miſlaid 
ſome of the pins, which had formerly 
belonged to it, ſo were obliged to put 
in new ones, and luckily myſelf and 
my companion were of the party, and 
occupied a very conſpicuous place in 
the front. Our converſation, as we 
went along ſhut up in the box, may 
not be unpleaſing to the reader, eſpe- 
cially when he reflects how ſeldom he 
may have an opportunity of hearing 
tus Pins hold a converſation; and if 
any part of my. hiſtory has hitherto 
atforded him any pleaſure, I beſecch 

him 
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him likewiſe to give attention to our 


converſation which was as follows. 


Self. What a lucky: circumſtance 
it 18 for us, that we both were wanted 


in this affair; I could not have en- 


dured parting. 

Companion. I aſſure you, I am al- 
moſt as glad I have left my laſt habi- 
tation as Jam that we are not ſepa- 


rated. There was nothing going for- 
ward there, that we might receive 


any inſtruction by; the cuſtomers 
(moit of them) took a delight in giv- 
ing trouble, and the ſhop-women were 
ſo many fine ladics. I wonder how 
the maſter can maintain ſo many; if 
you obſerved, they eat juſt as much 
as he or his wife did, and I am ſure 
they never worked ſo hard, as they 


always did. 


S af. 
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Self. No indeed; I have ſeen him 
duſting the ſhelves, and decorating 
the windows, before any of them were 
out of bed; and if any cuſtomer 
wanted any thing cheaper than what 
they firſt aſked for it, they always 
made game of them, when they went 
away. 

Companion. I hope the ſcene will 
be changed for the better. This old 
woman looked very good natured, ſhe 
had a ſmile on her face from the time 


the came into the ſhop, till ſhe went 


out. 

Self. I think we cannot well change 
for the worſe. Nothing grieves me 
ſo much as to ſee people rejoice at 
having taken the advantage of ano- 
ther perſon's ignorance; and I am 
ſure we had enough of that where we 
were laſt. As for Miſs Clark I could 

not 
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not bear her: ſo proud: ſhe looked 
on every-body as beneath her; but if 
they were beneath her in dreſs, they 
were not ſo in manners ; for none of 
the ladies behaved fo intolerably proud 
to the cuſtomers as ſhe did. 
Companion. I muſt confeſs I felt a 
ſecret pleaſure at ſeeing the difcom- 
poſure of her dreſs when the firſt ca- 
taſtrophe happened. I think it was 
a proper puniſhment for her pride. 
She cuts a droll figure now with a 
piece of ſticking plaiſter all over her 
hand, though it ſeems the only hurt 
one of her fingers. It has helped 


more to cure her pride than ny thing 


elle ever did. 


Self. She uſed to pride herſelf ; in 
particular on the ſhape of her hand, 
and was frequently ſhewing the ladies 
the difference betwcen Miſs Ander- 
ſon's hand and her own, 


Companion. 
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Companion. I think now the dif- 
ference will be in favor of Miſs An- 


derſon. 
Self. I really think it ſerved her 


right. 


We had now arrived at the houſe 
of Madam Flaſh (that was the name 
of the old lady) who had ſeen the man 
through the window, ſo came, and 
opened the door herſelf. Having 
taken out both cap and ſaſh ſhe ſur- 
veyed them with an eye of pleaſure, 
which I always (till then) thought was 
peculiar to girls of fourteen. The 
man was then diſmiſſed, and ſhe re- 
turned into the parlour, where, with 
the aſſiſtance of the maid ſhe put 
them on, and conſidering her age, 
which might be perhaps ſixty, cut 
no contemptible figure. 


CHAP. 


LU 


CHAP. 11. 


A ſhort dialogue between Madam Flaſh and her 
lover—A ſtrange metamorphoſis - We ob- 
tain a new maſter, but ſtay a very ſhort time 
in his poſſeſhon—Get into a new family—A 
dialogue among the ſervants. ; 


+I 


Is an arm chair by the fire, was ſit- 


ting a man about the age of ſeventy- 
five, and bent almoſt double: he had 
a moſt alarming countenance, having 
a ſcar in almoſt every part of it, which 
were feverally covered with plaiſters. 
A maid fervant was likewiſe in the 
room, attending his actions, for he 
wis hardly able to ſpeak. By the fol- 
lowing converſation the reader may 
| be 
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be let into the ſecret; though I dare 
ſay he has gueſſed it already. 


- Madam. How do you find yourſelf 
my love? I with Mr. Joincr would 
come. He promiſed to be here an 
hour ago; though it is very lucky he 
did not come, for my cap and ſaſh 
would not have been ready, and I 
would not have been marricd to my 
dear man, in the pickle I was in be- 
fore I had them, for the whole world. 
Can I get you any thing my life, 


aide.) Ah! Betty, he's a going; I 


can ſee he is not long for this 
world! I with Mr. Joiner would 
make haſte. Let me get you a little 
broth, my darling, and a bit of toaſt. 


It will do you good. 


O14 man. (coughing) No—o0—o—o, 
thank you-u. 
ATadam. 
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Madam. Aye! that dreadful cough! 
Betty, if Mr. Joiner were here, the 
buſineſs might be done, and he would 
be dead in half an hour. He is an 
immenſe fortune; and we muſt not 
loſe him on any account. 

Old man. What do you ſay? Speak 
louder, you know I cannot hear what 
you ſay. | 

Madam. I am ſure I hope ſo 
{(aſide.) I was telling the maid, I 
thought you looked a great deal bet- 
ter. If you could but eat a bit of 
this chicken! it is boiled ſo nice! 

Old man. You are very kind. I 
ſhall never have it in my power to 
repay you. | 

Madam. Oh! I want no payment 
(Aide. Though by the bye, if you 
would but dic about an hour after we 
are married, you will pay me ſuffi- 
ciently. 

Old 
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Old man. What do you fay ? 

Madam. I ſaid, never care about 
payment; if you can but eat, the 
pleaſure of ſecing you, will amply 
repay me. O gracious! here is Mr. 
Joiner come at laſt. 


Here entered a clergyman, into 
whoſe hand ſhe ſlipped ſomething, 
and told him to make haſte, which 
he did; for having a coach at the 


door they all went in, drove to a 


neighbouring church, were marricd, 
and all three came back again; and 
after the clergyman had cat and drank 
ſomething he departed. The conver- 
ſation was then reſumed, in the fol- 
lowing manner. 


Madam. Well, my dear, do not 


you feel much better now this buſineſs 
is ſettled? I am ſure I do ade. 
| Old 


| 
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Old man. Yes, indeed. I feel as if 
I ſhould be able to make one in a hop 
by and bye. I deſire we may have 
the fidlers. 

Madam. Not for all the world, 
my dear; it would lay you up for a 
month, (ae; and coſt me at leaſt 
a crown, I dare ſay. 

Old man. But ſure if it gives me 
any pleaſure, you will not deny It. 
Such a trifle too! 

Madam. Why, my dear, to be. 
plain with you, before we were mar- 
ried I was very glad to conform to 
your will, but now you Know it is 
quite another thing, and above all 
things I hate country-dances. I deteſt 
them. 

Old man. Well, my dcar, to be 
plain with you, in my tutn, I was 
very glad before we married to be an 
old man of ſeventy, but now you ſhall 

ſoon 
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ſoon ſee I am quite another thing, 
and above all things I love country- 
dances. I admire them. 


Ar theſe words, leaping from his 


chair with ſurpriſing agility, he ran 
to a cloſet, tore off his plaiſters, 
waſhed his face, and appeared a hand- 
ſome jolly youth of four-and-twenty. 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cf 


ce 


cc 


cc 


cc 


«ce 


«© Now, Madam,”” ſaid he, re- 
joice at the change; you may per- 
haps imagine I invented this trick 
to rob you of your money ; but be 
a little compoſed, and hearken to 
my propoſal. You ſhall live in the 
midſt of every gentility you can 
defire, and all I am entitled to is 
your money at your death; fo you 
need make no more words about 
it, only thank your ſtars for your 
eſcape; that inſtead of an old fel- 

cc low 
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© low of ſeventy, you are agreeably 
« ſurpriſed with a young fellow of 
« twenty-four.” 1 will be di- 
e yorced, inſtantly,” ſaid ſhe. © No, 
« no,” replied he, “no ſuch thing 
« can happen. I have every thing 
„ under your own ſeal, which you 
0 generouſly gave me, thinking I 
« thon!ld not live an hour; but I aſ- 
« ſire you I do not believe I ſhall 
« think of dying theſe two or three 
« days yet.” © Well then,” ſaid ſhe, 
Ce if I am to be thus baulked I am de- 
« termined to have a ſeparate apart- 
% ment, and you ſhall never fee me 
« but when I chooſe to admit you 
« into my preſence.” * Apreed,” 
replied he, with the greateſt compo- 
ſure, © that is what J intended to 
* have ſaid, had you not ſaved me 
« the trouble.” This was a blow ſhe 

could 
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could not bear; ſlighting her perſon, 
was a crime that never eſcaped un- 


puniſhed. “ Then,“ ſaid ſhe, © ſince 
« you deſire it, it ſhall be ſo; and. 


„ you ſhall never ſee me, but I will 
* try to appear as frightful as I poſſi- 


e bly can;” ſaying this, ſhe tore off; 
her cap and ſaſh, and very near all; 
 heggloaths beiide, and flung them at 
him one by one, till ſhe came to the. 


cap, which the.clawed with amazing 
fury, and flung it out of the window, 
where, an old-cloaths-man coming by, 


ſnatched it up before it had lain there 
a minute. We were inſtantly cram- 


med into his fuſty bag, and while he 


went his -rounds, bawling in a moſt. 


tremendous Voice, we made the fol- 
lowing remarks on what had, lately 
occurred. 


. 
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Self. What are we to expect from 
this change? ſomething for the better 
I hope. What think you? 

Companion. I hope ſo too, though 
the laſt ſcene would have afforded an 
infinite fund of caricature to any body 
more able than you or I. It certainly 
was a very fair take-in. Poor ſoul! 
what a rage ſhe was 1n. 

Self. She will know better for the 
future. 

Companion. I doubt that. He will 
certainly break her heart, if he goes 
about it as he ſhould. Were I in 
his place I think I could break her 
heart in leſs than a month. 

Self. She richly deſerves it, in re- 
turn for what ſhe ſaid while he was 
diſguiſed. He will certainly teaze her 
to death, | 

Companion. If he thinks to do it 
by teazing her he will be ſadly miſ- 

C taken. 
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taken. He is of a hot and violent 
temper ; ſo it ſeems is ſhe; now the 
more he raves the more will ſhe; and 
therefore he will do her good inſtead 
of harm, as it is well known 


«© MWomens ſpirits ne'er will fag 
„While their tongues have leave to was.” 


But let him fit down content with his 
good fortune, and the more ſhe raves, 
be more compoſed, it is ten to one he 
breaks her heart, (1. e. ſhe breaks her 
own heart, which 1s the ſame to him, 
as long as her heart is broke at all) in 
leſs than a fortnight. 

Self. It may be fo, and I have 
heard it obſerved, but never put any 
truſt in it. | 

Companion. Well depend upon it, 
in the courſe of our different adven- 
tures we ſhall hear ſomething about 
it. Poor ſoul! I cannot help pitying 

f her, 
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her, though ſhe deſerved it. But I 
think it would not be amiſs to ex- 
amine our own affairs. What are we 
to expect now, but every Rag-fair 
day, to be expoſed to fale, with this 
cap, for he will not keep it long you 
may be ſure. 

Self. Or, to be flung grovelling 
on the ground when the cap comes to 
be pulled to pieces ; though we may 
then hope to meet with ſomething 
better than ſweating in the bag of this 
old Jew. | 

Companion. Never fear. Many in- 
ſtances have occurred of people riſing 
trom the loweſt condition to the high- 
eſt, in a very ſhort time. 

Self, Well, we ſhall ſee; let us 
hope for the beſt. We trudge-on at 
a great rate, He has no mind to be 
overtaken, 1 dare ſay the old lady 

C 2 has 
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has diſpatched 1 in ſearch of 
her cap. 

Companion. It ierylitely. Though 
I think they might have overtaken 
him by this time, had they ſeen at 
firſt which way he went. I hear a 
ſcolding. I dare ſay they have found 


him. 


Ar that inſtant, by a ſudden jolt, 
part of the cap, and luckily that part 
where we were, was thruſt out at a 
little hole in the bag, ſo that we ſaw 
and heard every thing pals, as well as 
if we had been on the arm of one of 
the parties. 


Tut occaſion of the noiſe was as 
follows. A footman belonging to the 
late owner of the cap, had traced him 
from the houſe, and demanded the 


cap 
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cap in very peremptory terms. The 
Jew ſaid he had got no cap. The 
man ſaid he had. The Jew inſiſted he 
had got nothing but what belonged to 
him, and ſaid nobody ſhould look 
in his bag, and that he would knock 
down the firſt man who preſumed to 
touch it. O,“ ſaid the footman, 
* if you are for knocking-down work, 
* I believe two can play as well as 
* one, ſo we had better begin.” To 
it they went. The Jew had in his bag, 
imprimis, an old tea kettle; ſome 
ſtays; two pair of boots; and the 
cap; and ſtriking his adverſary with 
it (for he would not ſuffer it out of 
his hand) he ſoon drew about a pint 
of blood, which when they cloſed, 
beſmeared them both in ſo frightful a 
manner as made it a ſpectacle not to 
be ſeen every day. From a frequent 

$4 repetition 
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repetition of theſe unmerciful blows 


the footman was no longer able to 


hold up his head, ſo fell down often 
in the mud, in hopes of avoiding 
them, when, had he ſtood up, he 
never would have received them. At 
laſt matters were compromiſed, and 
they agreed to go to the next ale- 
houſe and ſettle their affairs over a 
tankard; but the knave of a Jew, 
thinking he could eaſily eſcape, tript 


up bis companion's heels, hit him 


a good thump with the bag, and ran 
up a ſtreet ſo full of windings and 
turnings he knew he ſhould be ſafe; 
and at that inſtant ſeeing a carriage, 
he jumped up behind it, thinking ir 
would effectually take him out of the 
reach of his purſuers. But here he 
was ſadly miſtaken, for turning a cor- 
ner, the firſt perſon he ſaw was the 

footman, 
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footman, who had collected a whole 
body of conſtables, and had again 
ſallied out in purſuit of him. As 
ſoon as they ſaw him they ran up to 
the carriage, and Maſter Moſes im- 
mediately jumped off, and ran as hard 
as he could, but luckily the end of 
the cap that ſtuck out of the hole in 
his bag, caught in the ſpikes that 
are at the back of moſt coaches, and 
rent a large piece which he had not 
time to extricate, and we could ſee 
him overtaken and well beat juſt as 
the carriage ſtopped, at a large houſe 
in one of the chief ſquares at the other 
end of the town, and the company all 
getting out, the coachman drove to 
the ſtables and put up, but firſt poc- 
keted the treaſure which he greatly 
wondered at finding, though he mut- 
tered ſoftly afterwards © this will do 
the buſineſs at once,” He then 
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returned to the houſe, and went down 
to dinner. I will now give you ver- 
batim a dialogue that paſſed between 
Philip the butler, Dorothy the cook, 
Thomas and John footmen, and Kitty 
the chambermaid, not forgetting Ro- 
bin the coachman, and the idol of his 
affections (Betty), who attended the 
young ladies. 


Dorothy. Well, here we are, and 
as happy as our betters no doubt. 

Philip. Aye, Mrs. Dorothy, why 
not ? what thould hinder us ? we have 
neither too much , nor too much 
wt; that's true: but then we have 
neither too much g9?, nor too much 
rheumatiſm, which I think makes it 
nearly equal. 

Kitty. Nor too much pride nci- 
ther, Mr. Philip. I'm ſure, tho' 
I'm but a poor farvant girl, as a body 

ma) 
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may ſay, I would not change places 
with my young miſtreſs. Though 
I'm poor I can be civil. I don't 
know their equals in haughtineſs and 
pride, as I'm a living finner, that's 
what I don't, do you Betty ? 

Betty. No, not I. I never in all 
my born days comed-a-near any fuch 
gentlevolks. Gentlevolks forfooth ! 
the good gentleman and his wife you 
may call gentlevolks, but as for the 
young ladies O Lord, have mercy 
upon me, and Keep me from all ſuch 
centility ſay I. 

Robin, Well ſaid Betty. Come 
here's the gocd gentleman and his 
wife's health. 

Thilip. Ill pledge you in a bum- 
per, Robin. 

Jahn. And a ſpeedy reformation to 
the young iadics. 

C5 Thomas 
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Thomas. Well ſaid John. There's 
plenty of room for it, for certain. 

Beity. I'm ſure, if my feet are not 
as ſore as a Bie, with only trotting 
up and down ftairs, fid-fadding for 
our young ladies. I ſuppoſe during 
their dreſſing I went up and down ten 
times; and twice at the moſt, might 
have ſerved had they choſe to have 
ſaid what they wanted at firſt. 

Robin. When they are in the car- 
riage too they never knows their own 
mind. Firſt they want to go to one 
place; and when they have left it, 
and are a couple of miles diſtant, they 
ſay they have forgot ſomezchat, and 
muſt go back again. 

Tom. God bleſs our worthy maſ- 
ter, he ſcorns to give a ſervant more 
trouble than is neceſſary. He always 
talks to me as if I ſerved him as a 

favour. 
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favour. God bleſs him, I'd go through 
fire and water for him, nay as fer 
that matter I'd do it for my miſtreſs ; 
but I'll be hanged if I'd budge an inch 
for one of the girls ; there they might 
ſtay, for Tom, and find the way out 
if they could. 

John. I can't think what pleaſure 
they find in being ſo proud, they muſt 
be ſure it does not add to the good- 
neſs of their character. They take no 
example from their parents, or they 
would know how to behave better. 
There's no nobleman in the land I'd 
ſooner /arve than Mr, Milward. He 
is an example for a prince. Never 
tell me of your nobility, your this's, 
and that's, and t'other's; why they 
don't know how to behave halt ſo 
well as your commoners as they calls 
em. | 
C 6 Robin. 
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Robin. I was coachman to Lord 
Snarler before I came here, and the 
devil a word he ever ſaid to me with- 
out giving me a title, ſuch as raſcal 
or knave, or ſome ſuch genteel way 
of addreſſing oneſelf. 

Dorothy. What was it you left 
your laſt place for, Robin. I quite 
forgets. | 

Kitty. O! I remember well enough. 
However don't let me hinder you, 
Robin. 

Robin, Well then, if you don't 
want to hinder me, why d'ye ſee, as 
how you muſt hold your tongue while 
I make my horaticn. I lived (as I ſaid 
before) with Lord Snarler, and his 
lordſhip (as I ſaid before) frequently 
honoured me with the title of knave 
or raſcal. So one day, I happened to 
be driving, as a drove of bullocks 
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came by. My lord had juſt pop'd 
out his head to ſwear at me I ſup- 
poſe, for he ſeldom did it on any 
other account, and one of the cattle 
running on a little before the others, 
douced his horn into my lord's per- 
riwig, and carried it off. 

All the ſervants. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
A good joke, a dev'liſh good joke. 

Robin. The bull ran toſſing the 
wig about in fuch a manner, I was 
ready to burſt with laughing, ard 
when we got home I drew a carica- 
ture picture of it: (you know I'm a 
good hand at a caricature, but mum 
for that). This picture I gave to one 
of the children, who ſhewed it by 
chance to his father, who calling me 
in paid me my wagcs (a thing he had 
not done for two years before), and 
told me to be gone about my bu- 
tineſs. | 

Philip. 
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Philip. I think it was no more 
than you could expect though, Robin. 
I ſhould like to have ſeen the wig 
dancing on the bull's horn. Ha, 
ha, ha. 

Betty. Well now I thinks as how 
your reaſon for loſing o' your place is 
a a much better one than mine. I was 
in the nurſery once ſorting my cloaths, 
and ribbands, and one of the children 
came up, and without farther cere- 
mony, took what he choſe, and began 
to play with them ; upon which I tells 
him to be done; but inſtead of mind- 
ing me he only made faces at me; 
upon which I ups with my fiſt and 
hits him a good lick on the face; 
young maſter went down crying, and 
I was turned away directly. 

Thomas. IL think it certainly was a 
reaſon, and a ſufficient one too. Now 
if you were to ſay I had no reaſon 
for 
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for being turned away you would ſay 
right. You ſhall hear how it was. 
We had a vaſt deal of company to 
dinner, and as I was coming in with 
a butter boat, I threw half upon the 
ſleeve of an old miſerly gentleman 
partly for the purpoſe ; (for between 
ourſelves Mr. Weſt, the mercer, when- 
ever he came to dinner, uſed to give 
me a crown for ſpoiling coats by 
flinging things over them, ſuch as 
fauces, &c.) Theold gentleman roſe 
in a mighty rage, calling me careleſs 
blockhead, and ſeveral other names, 
while the mercer took my part, which 
provoked him ſo much, he roared 
out, © I dare fay you'll take his part, 
* as it makes good for your buſineſs ; 
* it would be worth while to reward 
* the man fordoing it ; nay, I ſhould 
* not wonder if you did.” Here I 
interrupted him with, “ Well, fir, if 

« he 
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* he rewards me it is more than ever 
« you did; I never ſaw the colour of 
* your money yet, and what is more 
« I ſuppoſe I never ſhall.” *© Not 
« in this houſe,” ſaid my maſter, 
* you may depend, ſo pack up your 
things, and take yourſelf away this 
* minute; and come to-morrow for 
** your Mages.“ 

Kitty. Why your reaſon 1s an ex- 
cellent one when compared to mine. 


I was only turn'd away for making a 


repartee to my Miſtreſs; you knows, 
I loves a repartee. 

Fohn. But let us hear this repartee, 
Kitty. 

Kitty. Well, ſo you ſhall. I'm 
ſure it's ſcandalous to turn away a 
ſervant for ſuch trifles. One day 
Mifjeſs came home, and found me 
mending one of her ſtockings ; when 
1 had done it, I thews it to her; fo 

ſays 
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ſays ſhe, in a violent paſſion, * my 
« little girl of four year old could not 
% have done it worſe.” Now only 
for this repar/ee, only hear this re- 
partee, you knows I loves a repartee ; 
« Mx'am,” ſaid I, “could you have 
« done it better?” There was wit 
and repartee ! 

Dorothy. And ſo ſhe turned you 
away, did ſhe? there was wit and 
repartee. Now you ſhall hear what I 
loſt my place for. Where I lived laſt 
there were two boys, one about twelve, 
and the other fourteen, always full of 
miſchicf. A gentleman came to dine 
one day, and brought a favorite lit- 
tle dog with him, which during the 
courſe of the day, chanced to kill a 
white mouſe belonging to our young 
gentlement. They ſeized the dog, 
killed him, ſkin'd him, cut him to 
pieces, and when the baker came 

home 
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home with a nice lamb pye, which 
they knew was for dinner, a plague 
on *em, they got the pye, and taking 
out the lamb clapped in the dog, and 
wrote on a piece of paper which they 
put in at the top, A new faſhioned 


„ pye made of dog.” I was turned 


away for not taking better care of the 
pye, and they were —— 


Hens the bell rang violently ; ſo 
they cleared away, and what became 
of them I know not, for the coachman 
had not yet releaſed me from his 


pocket. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


— — 


The hiſtory of Mr. Milward—I get into com- 
pany with a gang of beggars—Some pleaſant 
adventures with them. 


T. coachman, (intent on giving 
his prize to his beloved Betty,) ſoon 
returned into the kitchen, where he 
found her fortunately alone; and go- 
ing up to her, diſplayed the gift and 
preſumed to take a kiſs. Only a 
e ſmall return of favours,” ſaid he, 
and preſented her with it. Why, 
« my girl,” continued he, © if you 
„get another piece like that, you 
„% may make a moſt capital cap.“ 
She was going to thank him, but he 
interrupted her with © No ſet ſpeeches, 

cc you 
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„ you ſhan't, you ſhan't, I'll ſtop 
« your mouth.” So giving her a 
hearty hug he retired to the ſtable, I 


ſuppoſe. Betty took me with the reſt 


of my aſſociates off the cap, and ranged 
us in a row upon her boſom; and 
never ſure did any body, take poſſeſ- 
ſion of ſuch a place, who was ſo little 
ſenſible of the favour conferred. The 
next morning when ſhe was called to 
dreſs the young ladics, to my inex- 
preſſible joy, ſhe pinned the cap of 
the eldeſt with myſelf and my brother 
(as I always call him). But before I 
procecd farther in my idventures, I 
will give you an account of the fa- 
mily, as I heard it from an old ſer- 
vant, who was one day (while I was 
in the poſſeſſion of the chambermaid 
telling it to her. The maſter and 
miſtreſs (Mr. and Mrs, Milward) 
were reſpected and beloved by every 

body 
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body who knew them ; they delighted 
in humanity, and tried all in their 
power to make their daughters follow 
their example; but alas! all their en- 
treaties (which is frequently the caſe) 
could not alter the pride of theſe two 
girls. Harriet the eldeſt, was about 
one-and-twenty. Sophia, eighteen. 
The origin of their family was as fol- 
lows. 


Joun Mrirwaro, a retail tradeſman 
in Cornhill, had ſaved enough, by 
frugality and induſtry, to think him- 
ſelf worthy the hand of a young lady, 
he had long had an affection for ; but 
would never declare it, till he knew 
what he had to depend on, was ſufh- 
cient to ſupport them. She received 
his viſits in a manner, which plainly 
ſhewed him they were not diſagree- 
able, and after proper enquirics, and 

with 
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with the conſent of her parents, the 
married him. Now had his happi- 
neſs commenced. She had brought 
him a lovely daughter, and he had 
every pleaſing proſpect before him; 
when one day they were dining at his 
mother-in-law's houſe, where there 
were ſeveral gentlemen, who ſtarted 
the ſubjects of miniſtry and conſtitu- 
tion, and expreſſed themſelves in a 
very diſloyal manner, which he made 
no ſcruple to reſent as became a faith- 
ful Britiſh ſubject. This brought on 
a (quarrel, which terminatcd in blows ; 
for one of the gentlemen, exaſperated 
at what Mr. Milward afferted, ſtruck 
tum on the face, which was a ſignal 


for a general engagement; (during 


which his wite was carried home, and 
his mother retired). All the gentle- 
men roſe and came towards our hero, 


who waited their attack with a firm- © 


ncis 
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neſs that aſtoniſhed them ſo, that no 
one dared to begin; which he ob- 
ſerving, ſeized his little cudgel that 
lay in the window, and returned the 
favour he had received, with intereſt, 
upon their fides, backs, and heads, 
with great fury. He exerted his ſkill | 


in ſuch a manner, they were glad to 


ab/cond which way they could, and 
left him maſter of the field, which he 
did not continue long ; but when he 
had taken leave of his mother, went 
home to comfort his wife. 


ALL this affair paſſed off for ſome 
time, till one evening returning from 
the play alone, he was attacked by 
two men, one of whom wounded him 
in the back; at the" ſame time ex- 
claiming, © There's tit for tat for 
« you.” The other having received 
a good blow from Mr. Milward, ran 


aways; 
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away; and his companion ſeeing peo- 
ple aſſemble, thought fit to follow 
him. Mr. Milward had juſt ſtrength 
to ſay where he lived, and begged 
them to call a coach. When he ar- 
rived and his wite ſaw the ſtab he had 
received in the back, ſhe fainted 
away, but ſoon recovered and got 
him to bed, where ſhe attended him 
night and day. He grew ſo much 
worſe, he (deſpairing of ever being 
able to attend it himſelf) entruſted his 
ſhop to the care of his friend who 
lived next- door, and for whom he 
always entertained the greateſt eſteem. 
This friend (or more properly fiend) 
one night got up ſecretly, and went 
away with every thing that was port- 
able, beſides almoſt all the caſh Mr. 
Milward had, which was depoſited in 
his hands. This was a fad ſtroke on 
poor Milward; he had now but twenty 

pounds 
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pounds in the world, and his debts 
far exceeded that fum. He thought 
the only remedy now, was to put the 
remaining things into an auction, and 
truſt to Providence when the money 
it would bring him was gone. In 
about two months, (after having paid 
all his debts) this worthy man and his 
wife were reduced to a ſingle guinea, 
except the rent for half a year, which 
he had wrapt up, and laid by till it 
ſhould be called for; and I really be- 
lieve he would not have touched it 
had he been ſtarving, being, as he 
ſaid, another perſon's property. It 
happened the man who wounded him 
being in company with another gen— 
tleman, heard him ſpeak of the diſ- 
treſſed ſituation of the unhappy Mil- 
ward. The account affected Robin- 
fon (which was his name) fo much, 
he could not avoid taking ten guineas 

D from 
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from his pocket, and giving them 
to Melmoth (his companion) ſaid, 
« Give him theſe, and tell him his 
« caſe ſhall be laid before His Ma- 
e jeſty, who will not ſuffer the ſon of 
« one of his braveſt officers (for fuch 
« in reality Milward was) to periſh 
« for want. Do not tell him who 
« ſends the money. I have ſufficient 
« reaſon for relieving him: I wiſh I 
% could afford him more.” Mel. 
moth went immediately with it, and 
putting it into Milward's hand, * Aſk 
« no queſtions,” ſaid he, “a friend 
te ſends you this through my means: 
« it is not my gift: you ſhall know 
e more in future.“ The aſtoniſh- 
ment into which this family was 
thrown, by this unexpected relief, is 
not to be expreſſed: but how was it 
increaſed, when they heard that the 
man who had wounded him, was the 


ſame 
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lame whom he had quarrelled with at 
the houſe of his mother-in-law, and 
that through his means their caſe had 
been laid before His Majeſty? This 
was not all; an expreſs came ſoon 
after, that the king, hearing his diſ- 
treſs had ariſen from a loyal cauſe, 
had granted him a capital annuity, 
and given him a handſome houſe in 
Berkley-ſquare ; and that it was ready 
ior their reception. Mr. Milward's 
wound being near well, they went 
the next day, or ſoon after, and took 
poſſeſſion of their new habitation, 
where they have lived ever fince, and 
where Mrs. Milward was brought to 
bed of her youngeſt daughter, which 
muſt have bcen near twenty years ago. 
Notwithſtanding the ſudden change 
of aitairs, Mr. Milward has always 
kept in his mind what he once was, 
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and never ſhewed the leaſt figns 07 
pride in his life; every body loves 
him; every body ſpeaks well of him. 


Tur following is an anecdote which 
reflects the higheſt honour on him. 
One of the bricklayers in repairing 
the houſe a few years ago, fell from 
the ſcaffold and bruiſed himſelf very 
much, ſo that it was impoſſible to 
continue his emplòyment, and thereby 
was rendered incapable of maintain- 
ing his wife and three children. This 
worthy man and his lady no ſooner 
heard of the accident, but he ordered 
a weekly falary to be given him, and 
clothed all his children—While his 
proud daughters never took the trou- 
ble once to go to ſce him; and one 
day when their mother deſired them 
to carry a bundle of clothes to them, 
they an{wered it was much beneath 

them 
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chem to be ſeen carrying parcels, and 
eſpecially to labouring bricklayers.— 
You may be very certain I did not 
care how ſhort a time I ſtaid in the 
cap of Miſs Harriet Milward ; and it 
certainly was as if a little boy that was 
in the room knew my thoughts, for 
he aſked her for a pin to prick on the 
back of ſome large letters which he had 
got. She gave me to him, and while I 
was rejoicing (within myſelf) at obtain- 
ing a new maſter, I had the mortifica- 
tion to find myſelf in the middle of the 
road, ſo I ſuppoſe he flung me out of 
the window. I was really very glad 
to find myſelf likely to enter upon 
ſome new ſcene, but my joy was con- 
ſiderably abated when I reflected I had 
loſt my companion. I had not lain 
muſing ten minutes before I found. 
myfelf onthe ſleeve of a beggar, which 
D 3 was: 
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was certainly changing the ſcene; but 
I muſt confeſs I was rather diſap- 
pointed in my hopes, though it gave 
me an opportunity of ſeeing and learn- 
ing their cuſtoms, which no mortal 
can poſhbly conceive without being 
as cloſe a viſitor as I was. It hap- 
pened to be in the evening, and my 
keeper was returning to his den, (or 
whatever hereafter you may think it 
worthy to be called.) In about five 
minutes I found myſelf among a 
dozen, of the following deſcription, 
(not counting my Keeper, who was 


maſter of the ceremonies, and who ap 


peared bent with age.) Three blind; 
two lame, with their leg bent and a 
wooden one faſtened to the knee; 
two without an arm; three ſadly ſcar- 
red, wanting one eye, &c. and two 
upon crutches, otherwiſe mutilated, 
All ſtanding. 
A+ 
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As ſoon as we entered, (I neither 
know how nor when, for I found my- 
ſelf among them all of a ſadden) they 
made moſt protound bows, and upon 
a ſign made by my maſter, they all 
fat down, and in the courſe of ten 
minutes I think I never beheld a dozen 
finer or ſtouter men. The ci-devant 
blind men, lame men, &c. were me- 
tamorphoſed into handſome well made 
fellows ; the ſcarified men had waſhed 
their faces, and altogether, they made 
as fine a ſet of men, as ever formed a 
jury; and my maſter had unbent him- 
ſelf, and appeared a young fellow of 
five-and-twenty. They then diſplayed 
the ſpoils of the day, which conſiſted 
of two dozen pocket handkerchiefs, 
two ſnuff boxes, fix pair of gloves, 
one watch, two pocket books, (one 
of which contained a ten pound note) 

94 and 
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and a great piece of cheeſe, which one 
of them had cot up (as he termed it) 
as it lay in a cheefemonger's window. 
The ſight of ſo good a booty, did 
not fail to excite the admiration of 
their maſter; who cried out, A 
* goodly collection,” and extolled 
their abilities. Supper was then ferved 
up by two young men, who in the 
day moſt likely were either pick- 
pockets, ſhop-lifters, or ſome ſuch 
mechanical profeſſion. It conſiſted of 
an excellent leg of mutton, and ve- 
getables of every kind, and a large 
fruit pye. After ſupper they went to 
ſleep in different beds, or more pro- 
perly on different beds. In the morn- 
ing it was aſtoniſhing to ſec, with 
what eaſe, they renewed their occu- 
pations and ſhapes. The blind men 
lallied out firſt; then the lame; and 

laſt 
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laſt of all my maſter, with me ſtill 
remaining on his arm, and in the 
courſe of the time I was with him, 
had not leſs than fifty companions : 


but alas! neither of them my la- 
mented friend and companion. The 
firſt of my maſter's atchievements 
(tor I can only ſpeak concerning him, 


having been ſeparate from the reſt all 
the day) was the following. An old 
man who had very much the appear=- 
ance of a miſer, paſſing us, my keeper 
accoſted him with © God bleſs your 
« 10n0ur, beſtow your charity on a 
% poor old man almoſt blind; one 
„ fingie halfpenny your honour.” 
« Goto your pariſh, you knave,“ re- 
plied Hunks; “ I have nothing to 
„give to ſuch creatures as you.“ 
« Heaven bleſs you, fir,”” anſwered 
my keeper, and walked on flowly ; 
and ro my great ſurprize, found means 
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to obtain his gloves and handker- 
chief, and ſneaked off undiſcovered. 
His next exploit (and by the bye the 
taſt for that day, as will be ſeen) was 
an attack on a young officer, who be- 
ing lounging about, diſplayed a very 
nice white handkerchief, which was 
a temptation my maſter could not 
withſtand : but as ill luck would have 
it, he was caught in the fact, which 
gained him a ſevere blow on the face 
from the officer, and a pumping by 
the mob; however he at laſt got away, 
greatly dejected at his defeat. As ſoon 
as It grew dark he returned home, 
where were all his companions ſtand- 
ing as before; and as ſoon as the ſign 
was made, they threw off their diſguiſes, 
and diſplayed their plunder, which was 
no great atlair, as one of them had 
been detected, but had got away at 
the expence of a good beating, fo had 

been 
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been obliged to return early, for fear 
of being obſerved again. After ſup- 
per, juſt as they were going to bed, 
a great piece of wood dropt from the 
cciling (as they thought) into the diſh, 
which was not yet taken away, though 
they had empried it; which put them 
into ſuch a fright, they thought the 
place was going to fall; ſo they all 
got up in an inſtant, and without 
waiting for the word of command 
ran out, as faſt as they could. But, 
alas! whither were they running ? 
Into the arms of juſtice, in the ſhape 
of red-noſed, ſleepy conſtables, who 
had watched my maſter in, at the re- 
queſt of the officer, and having the 
whole gang in their poſſeſſion, carried 
them to the watch-houſe, it being 
too late to take them to any magiſ- 
trat; and I dare ſay they had no very 


comfortable nap, for the conſtables 
D 6 had 
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had brought their whole ſtock in 
facks, and promiſed themſelves good 
pay for taking ſuch a gang of wretches. 
There were eight conſtables, who, 
thinking, perhaps, they ſhould not 
be paid quite well enough for ſuch an 
undertaking, were for touching a 
little beforehand, which my maſter 
obſerving, told them it was not law- 
ful, as they could not poſſibly tell 
whether or no it was his proper right; 
but, continued he, © how much do 
« you think you may make by this 
« affair?” © Make!” ſaid one, © why 
« we may make perhaps ſix guineas 
« apiece.” “ Well,” faid my maſter, 
* if you will ſet open the door, and 
* fall aſleep, you ſhall cach have ten 
* guineas.” O! the villain,” faid 
one of the conſtables, © do you want to 
„ bribe us? I' let the magiſtrates 
« know this.” © Huth, huſh,” replicd 

my 
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my maſter; © I did not offer it as a 
« bribe: I only ſaid I thought you 
« might earn ten guineas very eaſily, 
by opening the door and ſhutting 
your eyes; you could make ſome 
excuſe for our eſcape, in caſe we 
« were to walk out.“ * The gentle- 
man talks very reafonably,”” ſaid one 
of the conſtables; ©* take the caſh, Bill 
« we ſhall not earn ſo much ſo ſoon.” 
« Why,” ſaid the other, © rather than 
% difoblige the man, d'ye ſee, I will 
take it; but it goes againſt my 
conſcience totake a bribe; however, 
« you fee I'm forced; fo, fir, we'll 
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take your twelve guineas apiece.” 
My maſter obſerved they had only 
agreed for ten; but all his rhetoric 
was loft upon them, they would have 
twelve or none; fo opening one of the 
bags he paid them; and they all toge- 
ther ſprang forward to open ihe door, 
but 
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but unluckily, each of them being 
willing to do the kind office, (or at 
leaſt being willing to be thought ſo) 
and the place where the door ſtood 
being very narrow, they fell over 
one another, and effectually blocked 
up the paſſage, without having open- 
ed the door; ſo that all our gang could 
do was to thraſh them ſoundly while 
they were down, which they did to 
{ome purpoſe ; for I believe they broke 
all their heads, and every bone in 
their ſkin. Some men (as it after- 
wards appeared) who lived fcrvants 
to the magiſtrate of the place, hearing 
the noiſe, waked their maſter, and 
told him there certainly was ſome-— 
thing unlawful going forwards. He 
came, and ordered them to open the 
door. No one aniwered. © Openthe 
door, repcated maſter juſtice. No 
one anſwered; upon which he ſwore he 

would 
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would break it open; which greatly 
rejoiced my maſter and his men, and 
much more, when they began to put 
it in practice, for they filled all their 
pockets with caſh, and as ſoon as the 
door was opened, out flew the men 
over conſtables, and every thing elſe 
that came 1n their way, knocked down 
the juſtice, and got clear off. No 
ſuch good luck attended my maſter, 
who ſtanding behind the reſt, cauld 
not make his eſcape, fo he was ſhut 
in, till the poor juſtice and the con- 
ſtables had found the right uſe of 
their legs, which took up ſome time. 
They were going to execute their 
vengeance on this unhappy man, when 
he ſtopt their carecr in theſe words. 
„% Now, gemmen, don't you think as 
„how when you've rob'd me of all 
e that J am in poſleſſion of, you will 
© have 
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have puniſhed me enough? Here 
you'll all of you get paid much 
more by dividing my property 
among you, than by delivering me 
up to priſon. You have got in 
that bag two hundred pounds and 
more ; have you any reaſon to ſup- 
poſe you will be paid better? Let 
me juſt put my hand in and take a 
little for preſent neceſſities, and 
all the reſt is at your ſervice. Can 
you deny me this? Selft-intereſt 
tells you not to deny me. What 
will you be the better for my im- 
priſonment ?”” This harangue had 


the defired effect; for they cleared 
the way for him to paſs in an inſtant, 
which he did in ſuch a kurry, that 
he left the ſleeve of his coat hanging 
on the latch of the door. This the 
juſtice very naturally took as his pro- 
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perty ; but feeling it rather heavier 
than coat-ſleeves uſually are, he put 
it up, ſmiling, in his pocket, and took 
his leave of theconſtables (after having 
ſent home his ſhare of the booty) and 
left them very contented dividing 
their ſtock. 


CHAP. 


CHAP. IV. 


Anecdotes concerning the juſtice—Introduced 
into Mr. HARTIEX's family; with the 
hiſtory of the young lady his daughter. 


Wu en maſter juſtice had locked 
himſelf into his parlour, he examined 
his booty, and found ten guineas 
ſewed in the lining of the ſleeve; 
with a ſmiling countenance he put 
them up, and ſtuck all the pins (my- 
ſelf included) on his waiſtcoat, and 
then rctired to finiſh his ſleep. I was 
not ſorry for this laſt change in affairs; 
as I now expected to become acquain- 
ted with the manner of adminiſtering 
juſtice; and in the morning I had a 

complete 
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complete ſpecimen. When the juſtice 
came down from breakfaſt there were 
ſeveral people waiting in the hall, for 
he made it a rule never to do any 
| buſineſs before breakfaſt. However, 
after he had eat three or four muffins, 
and drank ten or a dozen diſhes of 
tea, and read the various papers, he 
called for his robe, entered the hall, 
and aſcended the throne, while the 
people ranged themſelves in order 
round this miracle of juſtice. 


Tur firſt perſon who appeared was 
a labouring man, who began the fol- 
towing diſcourſe, trembling and ſha- 
king, as if a frown from the juſtice 
would determine his cauſe, without 
any thing farther, while the juſtice 
Kept his countenance ſtern and trown- 
ing, to make them think him of more 
conſequence. 
Labouring 
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Labouring Man. I ax pardon for 
troubling o' your worſhip: but I 
coom'd to acquaint you that I am very 
poor, and can hardly yearn enough 
to maintain my family. I had one 
cow, which uſed to be our chief ſup- 
port; but two days ago, one of the 
ſquire's bulls gored it ſo dreadfully, 
it died yeſterday. I have told him 
all about the matter; but he did no- 
thing for me ;, only rould me as how 
I ought to keep my cows out of harm's 
way; and now unleſs your worſhip 
aſſiſts me, I am ruined. 

Fuſtice. Aſſiſt you, how would 
| you have me aſſiſt you? I did not gore 
the COW. 

Man. By calling the ſquire to ac- 
count for his behaviour, and telling 
him to give me ſomething to make 
up for the heavy loſs he has been the 
cauſe of, towards my poor family. 

| Fuſtice. 
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Fuſtice, Make up! why the ſquire 
has no more to do in this affair than I 
have. Tis not his fault, 'tis the 
bull's fault. You muſt go to law 
with the bull. He, he, he. Your bu- 
ſineſs is ſettled. Why are you not 
gone? take him away? Is there any 
body elſe ? 

Man. Here's juſtice with a wit- 
neſs, /a/ide.) | 

Clerk, Yes, your worſhip. Here 
is Mr. King's butler has brought the 
boy, and ſays, he deſerves the houſe 
of correction. Now what for, I am 
ſure I can't tell. Ir feems to me a 
queer ſort of a tale. If I was your 
worſhip I would not hear ſuch paltry 
caſes. Not I; old Nick might hear, 
for me. 

Fujlice, Who are you, fir? pray 
what buſineſs have you to ſay what 
you think? Let us hear the caſe, I 
dare 
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dare fay it is a very clear one. At 
leaſt I dare ſay I ſhall make it appear 
ſo. Come, Mr. Butler, let us hear 
your complaint. 

Butler, (drunk). Pleaſe your wor- 
thip—this boy—that is—this lad here 
—has been—been—a has—here—and 
I want—rep—repartion. Will you 
—you confeſs—what it—boy—1I fay, 
boy—will you—ſay— 

Clerk, Will you confeſs, boy, what 
it is you have been guilty of? Come, 
ſpeak to the magiſtrate. 


Boy. Pleaſe your worſhip's ma- 
jelty— 

Fuſtice. Pleaſe my what? 

Boy. Pleaſe your magiſtracy, I 
was coming by this man's houſe, 
and I ſee'd en going to pull the bell, 
and when he had pulled it, Ha, ha, 
ha, his hand was all bedaubed with 
treacle, or ſome ſuch garomey ſtuff, 

—_ which 
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which he owned he had put on, to 
catch run-away rings, I think he zaid. 
Now I dunna know what they be; 
howſomever as ſoon as he had daubed 
his fingers, he turns him round, and 
ears as how its me; tho' he zaid 
before as how etwas himſelf; but he 
was not quite ſober, an' like your 
worſhip, I believe. 

Butler. Youlye, fir—I was—quite 
as ſober—as Iam na. 

Fuſtice, Hold your tongue, fir. 
Boy, go on; but be brief, d'ye hear. 

Boy. Beef, your worthip? nothank 
you ; you're waundy polite though; 
and I thank ou as much as if I did. 
But as I was azaying, he zwears it was 
me, *cauſe I fet up ſuch a laughing. 
He aid, he was zurc I had a hand 
in it. And what anſwer does your 
honourable mogiitricy's worſhipthink 
I made un? Why I zaid, favs I, it 
don't appcar as how I have a hand in 
It; 
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it; but it appears as how you have a 
hand in it, and all over it too. Ha, 
ha, ha, ha. 

Juſtice. Why you did'nt! you 
could not behave ſo to your ſuperiors. 
Send him to gaol ! I'll teach you, fir! 
Away with him to gaol directly. 

Boy. What, am I to go to goal 
for only ſaying that! I'll be hanged 
if your worſhip does not deſerve to go 
much more, for not making the ſquire 
pay for killing the poor man's cow. 

Juſtice, Take him away this mi- 
nutc. 


Joux, I could not help thinking the 
boy was right in the laſt ſpeech; and 
I certainly ſhould have fallen into a 
deep reflection, had I not been rouſed 
by a vociferous cry of © Shame! 
© ſhame!” which made the juſtice 


perk up his ears, and look about him. 
3 The 
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The cauſe was this. The door having 
been open all the time the laſt cauſe 
was trying, the common people had 
flocked in by wholeſale; and feeling 
themſelves hurt at the unjuſt treat- 
ment of the boy, they had mauled 
the butler, and intended to ſerve the 
Juſtice in the fame manner; only they 
had the Kindneſs to give him warning 
of the approaching danger, by crying 
« Shame !'* before they began. In 
vain he promiſed, ſwore, threatened, 
entreated, bribed, and would have 
tried various other ways, but all 
would not do; out he v as dragged, 
and laid under the firſt pump they 
found, where they ſouſed him (and 
me) till he had loſt every kind of 
likeneſs to a human creature; at laſt, 
when the people thought he had fuf- 
fered enough, and that he was within 
a breath of death's door, they ccaled 


pumping, 
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pumping, and half of them went 
away ; but in the courſe of a few mi- 
nutcs up jumped our hero, and after 
much ſtruggling eſcaped from the 
mob, though without coat, waiſtcoat, 
and almoſt breeches, which were in- 
ftantly torn to pieces, and thrown 
about in ſuch a violent manner, that I 
knew nothing about it, till I found 
myſelf deſcend, and reſt on the boſom 
of a ſervant maid, who very prudent- 
ly vithdrew, having firſt aſſigned me 


2 place, among a variety of others, on 


her pincuihion, which hung by her 
iide. I was rejoiced at my good for- 
tune, having been fo much deceived 
in my laſt fituation; but much more, 
when ſhe entered a very handſome 
houſe, and went into a room, where 
was a young lady, whom we ſhall call 
Miſs Hartley. She was about one- 
and- twenty, very tall, and as beauti- 
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ful a woman as ever I ſaw. From 
ſeveral converſations ſhe had with the 
maid, I ſoon learned her hiſtory, which 
was as follows. 


SHE was an only daughter, and 
very much beloved by an indulgent 


father, about fifty, her mother having 


been dead ſome years. He had ſeen 
her, with that pleaſure which a parent 
only knows, grow up dutiful, agcom- 
pliſhed, and admired, (which laft 
is the natural conſequence of the 
other two) ; and now, to complete the 
proſpect of happineſs he ever had in 
view for her, wiſhed to unite her in 
a manner equally agreeable as wor— 
thy. Mr. Mi Alcton, a gentleman 
of an independen* fortune, who had 
both conferred, an reccived favours 
from Mr. Hartley, ha! a ſon, who 
in every reſpect ſeemed cut out 


tor 
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for Miſs Hartley. He was juſt three- 
and-twenty, and was returning from 


the Eaſt Indies, as the match was 


thought of; and being ſo advanta- 
geous a match, no objection was made 
on her fide; as ſhe wiſely obſerved, 
ſhe had not yet ſeen him, and ſhe 
could neither accept nor refuſe him, 
till ſhe had been in his company, when 
it would be full time enough to give 
her determination. Mr. Hartley, hav- 
ing but a very indifferent ſtate of 
health, generally went to Bath in the 
ſummer; and as he never had taken 
his daughter before, he intended to 
take her with him now, her mother be- 
ing not alive to take that care of her, 
which every young woman of her age 
ſtands in need of. She was very much 
pleaſed to hear it; as it was natural 
for a young lady, who had hitherto 
been confined, to be glad when that 

% confine- 
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confinement was put an end to. This 
was about fix months before I got 
introduced into the family. When 
they were at Bath they were conſe-— 
quently introduced to moſt of the 
public places, and meeting ſeveral 
friends (who kindly offered their 
aſſiſtance to introduce them where 
they had not yet been) they were ſoon 
known all over Bath. One night, 
when they viſited the aſſembly-room, 
Mr. Hartley obſerved a young gentle- 
man gaze at his daughter in a very 
unuſual manner, but was kindered 
making any remarks on his bchaviour, 
as the people who had come with them 
were not by, and he did not choote 
to mention it to his daughter ; but 
he was very much aſtoniſhed at the 
very ſame perſon preſently aſłking the 
honour of his daughter's hand to dance 
a minuet with him, and certainly 

would 


On, oe —ᷣ— — 


A PIN. 79 


would have refuſed him, had he not 
been ſeconded by the maſter of the 
ceremonies, who told him he was a 
very genteel young man juſt arrived 
from his travels. 


IT may not be improper to inſert 


the following account of this young 


gentleman here, inſtead of the place 
it would have occupied, had ] put it 
down as I heard it. This young man, 
reader, was no other than young 
Middleton, who having arrived ſooner 
than every body thought he would, 
had introduced himſelf by the name 
of Beaumont, to enjoy uninterrupted, 
the pleaſures of Bath and its environs. 
But to return. The minuet was com- 
pleated to their mutual ſatisfaction, 
and ſhe did not refuſe him her hand 
in the country-dances, which com- 
menced an acquaintance at once, ſo 

E4 much 
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much ſo, that he determined to ak 
permiſſion to call on the father next 
day, which was not refuſed, as Mr. 
Hartley knew he could put a flop to 
his viſits, as ſoon as he ſaw occaſion. 
His politeneſs, gentility, and various 
other petit qualifications had made a 
very great impreſſion on Miſs Hart- 
ley's heart; but when ſhe heard he 
was in every reſpect her equal, if not 
ſuperiour, ſhe no longer talked with 
that reſtraint the had becn accuſtomed 
to, but replicd with freedom; and 
ſtarted ſubjects with a vivacity which 
highly delighted him. In the courſe 
of his viſits they had frequent oppor- 
tunities of being alone, and he had 
often given hints on the ſubject, but 
never had yet gone farther; till he 
thought one day the old gentleman 
ſpoke rather more coolly to him than 


uſual, ſo reſolved the next time he 
ſav 
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ſaw her, to declare his paſſion. ——The 
day arrived on which he had appointed 
to ſee her, and entering the room, 
found the object of his affections 
alone. He made no ſcruple of declar- 
ing his love, and aſſured her his inten- 
tions were honourable; that he was 
poſſeſſed of an affluent fortune, and 
he had a father whom he was well 
aſſured would conſent to their union. 
She anſwered, it required ſome time 
to conſider his propofal ; that he had 
not yet mentioned any thing concern- 
ing it to her father, and that ſhe did 
nothing without his conſent. To this 
ſhe added many indulgent ſpeeches, 
letting him know he was not indiffer- 
ent to her. 


Hrc parted very well pleaſed with 
his ſucceſs, and went immediately to 
2 friend of Mr. Hartley's, whom he 
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begged to attend him to his houſe, and 
ſecond his propoſals. When they 
arrived there, he made a very genteel 
offer of his hand and fortune, which 
he ſaid upon enquiry would be found 
affluent and independent. But all 
would not do. The old gentleman 
ſaid, ſhe was promiſed to another ; 
and deſired never to ſee young Beau- 


mont again. He went away incon- 


ſolable. He wrote to Miſs Hartley, 
who favoured him ſo much as to ap- 
point a mecting, wherein they ex- 
changed innumerable vows of eter- 
nal fidelity, but obſerving ſomebody 
not far off, were forced to part. 


Mz. Hartley, a few days after the 
viſit he had received from Beaumont, 
thought it high time to return to 
London, ſo acquainted his daughter, 
who wrote to Beaumont an account 
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of the day and time of their departure. 
When the day came in which they 
were to go, Beaumont bribed the 
maid to deliver a letter to her miſtreſs, 
aſſuring her his intentions were to 
come to town, where he would ſoon 
ſee her, before he went home to his 
friends, who did not expect him ſo 
ſoon. 


Ma. Hartley having now arrived 
at his houſe in London, thought he 
was quite ate, ſo let his daughter 
have as much freedom as ſhe wiſhed, 
which gave Beaumont many oppor- 
tunities of being with her, and at 
laſt, after many entrecaties and denials, 
the conſented to elope with him. To 
make this account as ſhort as poſſible, 
one night, when he had provided a 
chaiſe for that purpoſe, ſhe packt up 
what ſhe was moſt in need of, and at 

E. 6 twelve 
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twelve o'clock, when her father and 
the ſervants were all afleep, ſhe came 
to him, and delivered them and her- 
ſelf into his care. They drove at a 
ſurpriſing rate; but nevertheleſs, as 
their hard fate would have it, they 
were overtaken. The old gentleman, 
being waked with the noiſe, had riſen, 
and going to her room, and not find- 


ing her, had raiſed the houſe, and 


offered ſuch rewards to the perſon 
who could tell where ſhe was, that 
her maid-ſervant betrayed her, and 
laid open the whole affair. He imme- 
diately purſued, and being well 
mounted, ſhortly overtook them. 
He had brought ſo many ſervants and 
people with him, that young Beau- 
mont, ſceing his beloved ſafe in her 
father's poſſeſſion, did not make any 
reſiſtance, but ran up a bye ſtreet, 

and 


e 
4 
: 

. 


A PIN. 85 


and from thence to another, and ſo on, 
till he had not the leaſt fear of being 
taken; ſo enquired for his father's 
houſe as ſoon as it was morning, and 
introduced himſelf as juſt coming 
from Portſmouth, where he had been 
detained fince the ſhip, in which he 
came, arrived. 


Is the mean while, this young lady 
was carried into her chamber, locked 
up, and a new attendant given her; 
for Mr. Hartley told the other, that 
ſhe who would betray her miſtreſs, 
would be guilty of much worſe crimes; 
therefore ſhe ſhould not ſtay a minute. 
Her maid ſervant had been on an 
errand, and obſerving a riot in the 
fkrect, had ſtopt to obſerve it, till 
the was favoured with the gift, to 
which I am indebted for being ad- 

| mitted . 
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mitted into ſuch a defirable family; 
of for my preſent miſtreſs is, without 

exception, one of the handſomeſt and 
| moſt good-natured ladies I ever had 
| the honour to be acquainted with. 


CHAP. V. 


Farther anecdotes of Miſs Hartley Become a 
very cloſe companion of her uncle's Meet 


my old companion Character of my maſter, 
and his nephew. 


Os: day, as ſhe yas ſitting very me- 
lancholy, her father came in, and 
told her to prepare for the reception 
of Mr. Middleton and his ſon, who 
was juſt arrived, and would pay his 
reſpects to her in about half an hour, 
and deſired her to dreſs herſelf to the 
greateſt advantage, and receive him 
as the ought. To ſee this young lady 
in tcars, throw herſelf at her father's 
teet, and beg him not to make her 
for ever miſerable, would have mel- 


ted 
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ted any heart but his, who was proot 
againſt her tears and entreaties ; and 
left the room abruptly, deſiring her to 
obey him. She then began to dreſs, 
as that was no great hardſhip; and 
ſhe knew, by thwarting her father, 
ſhe would only make him worſe ; and 
in little more than half an hour was 
ſummoned into the parlour. She 
entered hanging down her head, ſo 
that ſhe did not ſee who were in the 
room with ker father; but he roared 
out, as ſoon as he ſaw her, Hold 
* up your head, Mifs;** which ſhe 
no ſooner did, and beheld her beloved 
Beaumont, than giving a ſhriek, ſhe 
fainted, and he caught her in his arms. 
Every means was uſed to bring her to 
herſelf again, but (for fome time) 
without effect. At laſt ſhe recovered. 
« Is it really you?“ ſaid ſhe, finding 
herſelf in his arms.“ Yes, my angel,” 

replicd 
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replicd he, ©* it is, and never more to 
« part; O bleſſed day!” Here he 
implored Mr. Hartley and his father's 
bleſſing, and forgiveneſs; and rela- 
ted the whole affair of his aſſuming 
the name of Beaumont. Mr. Hartley 
and Mr. Middleton embraced, and 
ſaid, they thought they could not do 
better than fix the wedding day for 
that day ſe'nnight. Never did I live 
with ſo amiable and beautiful a woman. 
Humane, charitable, and obliging ; in 
mort, there was no virtue ſhe did not 
pofſeſs; and the was bleſt with a huſ- 
band, whoſe temper and diſpoſition 
coincided exactly with hers. Never 
were man and woman ſo completely 
happy. Long may they enjoy that 


happineſs! May their children grow 


up bleſſings to them; and in their old 
age repay, by their obedience and 
attcction, the trouble and anxiety they 

create 
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create in their infancy! Never did 1 
quit a reſidence with ſuch regret, and 
never, alas! ſhall I micet ſuch another. 
This ſoliloquy I uttered as I left the 
houſe, which, to my great ſorrow, 1 
did in the following manner. 


Miss HarTLey had an uncle, a very 
old man, who had but very 11l health, 
ſo ſhe uſed to ſend him broth, and 
many other mice things, (which he 
could not get made ſo well as ſhe 
could make them), almoſt every day. 
To add to his raisfortunes, he had 
lately received a hurt in one of his 
legs, and it was the place of the maid, 
who ſo kindly introduced me to the 
family, to go and dreſs it cvery day; 
and it ſo happened, that one morn- 
ing, having miſplaced two or three 
pins, ſhe had occaſion to uſe treſh 
ones, ſo took them from her pin. 

cuſhion, 
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cuſhion, among which it was my 
lot to be included. I had ſcarcely 
time to examine my fituation, before 
[ was accoſted by a voice I perfectly 
remembered, and at laſt recogniſed it 
for the voice of my dear loft compa- 
nion. I expreſſed great joy at finding 
him again, and defired him to inform 
me, by what means he obtained his 
preſent ſituation. He ſatisfied me in 
theſe words, 


10U may remember you were flung 
out of window by a little boy at Mr. 
Milward's. Well! ſo was I; for no 
ſooner had he parted with you, than I 
was given him, and ſerved in the fame 
manner, being flung after you into the 
dirt, where I was tumbled and toffed 
about a long while by the clowniſh 
cet of ſome of the paſſengers, who 
were continually croſſing the way; 
till 
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till at laſt, a poor man, whoſe {tices 
were not quite ſo ſtrong in the ſole, 
as they were when they were new, 
coming by, he trod plump on me, 
and as I ſtuck upright in the mud, he 
muſt have been very much hurt; but 
whether from pain or not, hc took me 
up, curſed me heartily, and threw me 
from him with all his force. I went 
flying in at a window, and alighted 
on the tea table, which was ſurrounded 
with young ladies and gentlemen, tea 
and coffee, biſcuits, cakes, and bread 
and butter, My entrance was the 
cauſe of the following converſation 
between Miſs Laura, Miſs Peggy, 
Miſs Lucy, and their brothers, Ned, 
Sam, and Will. 


Laura. Law! now if that pin had 
gone into my tea! 

Lucy. Aye! or into mine, it might 
have choked me, that it might. 
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Ned. I'll take care it ſhall choke 
nobody, for here 1t goes into the fire, 
going, going, going 

Peggy. No, don't throw it into the- 
| fire, Ned. It may do to ſet up with 
at cards, in caſe I win a ſingle game, 
which I hope I ſhall. 

Sam. Why now ſuppoſe you were 
to win the firſt, and (we'll ſay) the 
ſecond games, what would you be the 
better ? ; 

Pezgy. Why I ſhould be ſo much 
richer, and could afford to ſpend 
more. | 

Sam. But fuppole you were to loſe 
both games ? 

Peggy. Then I muſt do as well as 1 
could. I chould be ver, ſorry though, | 1 
as I could not well afford it. 0 
| Sam. And do not you think, who- 1 
ever you won uf, would be as ſorry as 4 
you would, if you were to loſe? You 
certainly would not wiſh to make 
| yourſelf 1 
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yourſelf rich, at the expence of ano- 
ther? 

Peggy. I ſhould not wiſh to win 
all Lucy's money, for inſtance; but I 
ſhould like to win ſome part of it. 

Jill. So would Lucy like to win 
ſome of yours, I dare ſay. 

Sam. Certainly ſhe would, and 
very naturally too, for her; but a girl 
of your age, I wonder at you, Peggy ! 

Peggy. Well, you know I meant 
no harm. 

Sam. I am only ſpeaking to re- 
mind yon, in caſe you go into com- 
pany, who take more notice of theſe 
little things, than our friends here. 
However, let us begin. Laura, have 
you the counters? I believe you 
have. 


Laura then divided the counters, 
and the game began; and happening 
to win it, the ſtuck me in the candle 
as a mark. There,“ ſaid ſhe, ** ſee 

« what 


* what uſe this Pin is of, that was 
« flung in here juſt now.”” The next 
game being likewiſe won by her, ſhe 
took me out of the candle, and laid 
me on the table; and a little boy 
coming in at the ſame time, walked 
up to the table, and not having any 
thing elſe to do, began picking his 
teeth with me, and I ſuppoſe, taſted 
the tallow, for he flung me with all 
his force intothe fire place; the fire for= 
tunately hai been put out, owing tothe 
heat of the room. In the morning it 
was my unlucky fate, to become an 
inhabitant in the cart of a duſtman ; 
but it gave me inexprefſible joy to be 
taken out by him as he emptied his 
cart. I remained on his ſleeve a long 
while, till one day, quarrelling with 
another duſtman, both ſtript, and in 
the heat of the conteſt, a ſharper hap- 
peiung to come by, ſtole away the 
clothes, 
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clothes, and being a ſweetheart of the 
young woman who attends this old 
gentleman's leg, gave me (amongſt a 
variety of other things) to her; and 
this is the uſe you fee ſhe has made 
of his gift; a uſe, I aſſure you, I 
ſincerely rejoice at. 


Self. And do you think it gives 
me leſs joy to ſee you again, whom, 
I imagined, I had loſt for ever? How 
can I expreſs my joy at this unexpec- 
ted meeting? But tell me, how long 
you have been here; as you certainly 
muſt be acquainted with the character 
of this old man, if you have been 
here any length of time. 

Companion. I have been here but a 
week, though that has been time 
enough to make me acquainted with 
all his ſingularities, of which I believe 
he has a dozen for every day in the 

Vear. 
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vear. In the ſirſt place he is a very 
great miſer; and that is known by: 
all the neighbourhood, it appears. 
Another thing I lately heard, was, 
that he ſaid to his nephew, he was not 
at all ſorry for his misfortune, as it 
ſaved a ſhoe and a ſtocking ; for they 
could not poſſibly be worn on the leg 
which had been hurt. It likewiſe 
ſaved him a great deal in eating; as he 
was forbid by the doctors to eat fo 
much as formerly, ſo that he is per- 
fectly reconciled to his misfortune ; 
for when he complains of the pain, his 
attendant has nothing to do put ta 
point out how much he ſaves by it, 
and he becomes quiet. 

Self. What a wretch he muſt be! 
Why thenaccording to his wayofthink- 
ing, when a man breaks his leg, he 


may as well have it cut off, as ſet. 


again. 
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Companion. Juſt the ſame. If he 
has it ſet, he pays a great deal, (but 
to be ſure, he gets the uſe of it again) 
but if he has it cut off, he faves a vaſt 
deal in ſhoes and ſtockings, and that 
makes one (according to his opinion) 
as deſirable as the other. Ha, ha, ha, 
ha. 

Se!f. I hope I ſhall have an op- 
portunity of ſeeing one or two of his 
odditics, for I ſhould think there 
could not be many of theſe characters. 

Companion. I will tell you an odd 
circumſtance which happened two or 
three days ago. The maid, in bring- 
ing in the dinner, had ſpilt ſome ſalt 
on the floor; as ſoon as he faw it, he 
ſaid nothing, bur ſtarted up, and (un- 
mindful of his leg) ſcrambled to the 
place, and began picking it up, all 
the while muttering ſome ſtrange 
words, betwcen his teeth, ſo that I 

could 
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could not diſtinctly hear them, to take 
away, he ſaid, the pernicious effects; 
which, when he had done, till every 
grain was pickt up, he hobbled back 
again. 

Self. What an excellent ſubject 
for a caricature he muſt be! 

Companion. His Nephew {whoſe 
name by the bye, I may as well tell 
you now, is Charles Harris) frequent. 
ly caricatures him both in painting 
and poetry, but always in private, as 
he knows what he has to truſt to, 
when the old gentleman dies. 

Self. It is very odd, but theſe rich 
old fellows are always the greateſt 
miſers. I declare they are not deſerv- 
ing of riches; I think nobody de- 
ſerves riches, but thoſe who know 
how to make a good uſe of them. 

Companion. I am entirely of your 
opinion. Riches were given us as 

F. 2 bleſſings, 
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bleſſings, then why do we notute them 
as ſuch? His nephew deſerves all his 
riches, he knows ſo well how to diſ- 
poſe of them. His purſe is always 
open to oppreſſion and diſtreſs. He 
is Charitable, and humane; and is 
beloved by every-body. Not long 
ago a poor woman came to the vin- 
dow, and began a mournful tale of 
her huſband being lately preſſed, and 
that ſhe was left with three children, 
deſtitute of every neceſſary of life. 
Old Hunks, as uſual, told her to go 
to the work-houſe, for there were 
beggars enough about the ſtreets; 
while the generous Charles gave her a 
milling, as ſoon as ſhe went away. 
This is the way that amiable young 
man retrieves his uncle's character ; 
this is the way he diſpoſes of moſt 
of the money his uncle allows him. 
There is not one in the pariſh who 

would 
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would not ſuffer the greateſt hard- 
ſhips, rather than he ſhould be put 
to any inconvenience, ſo great a ſenſe 
do they retain of the obligations he has 
conferred on them. 

Self. He is then truly worthy of 
riches. 


The man to whom the voice of woe ne'er calls 
In vain; who can compaſſionate the figh 

Of miſery and want, and gives relief 

As far as his condition doth extend; 

That man may hope, nor may he hope in vain, 
To reach at laſt that deſtined happy ſhore 
Where all is pleaſure; and contentment reigns 
Unmixed with aught that may diſturb the ſcene, 


There was now no more time for con- 
remplation ; as the maid entered with 4 
every thing ready to dreſs his leg. 3 


When ſhe had taken off the bandage, 4 
ſhe naturally flung it into the fire, nl 


which he obſerving, ſtarted, howled, 
ſwore, and would hardly let her go 
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on. It was a very laughable ſcene; 
and as his nephew was not in the 
room, it was nearly an hour before 
he was quite compoſed; for, as I 
remarked before; when his nephew 
was preſent, he was quiet almoſt im- 
mediately, for fear of being bur. 
leſqued. It happened one day, that 
young Harris did notappear at dinner. 
Great enquiries were made, but to no 
purpoſe. Tea-time paſt away, with- 
out any tidings of him; however, 
about nine o'clock, he returned, with 
a young gentleman, about five-aad- 
twenty, whom he preſented to his 
uncle, deſiring him to reccive him as 
his preſerver, and then related the 
following account, 


„ur out this morning (I dare 

« ſay, fir, you remember) which was 
* about ten o'clock, with an inten- 
e tion 
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* tion to pay a viſit to my uncle 
Hartley; but before I had got half 
« way, I met a little boy, crying and 
* begging every body he met, to go 
e with him into the wood (which is 
« not far from the road) and try to- 
© Keep his father from dying. I went 
« with him, ſuſpecting no miſchief, 
« from the manner the boy ſpoke; 
« but when I had got into a thick 
t part, twovillainsattacked me, ſword 
« in hand. I had nothing but my 
« tuck, with which I kept them off, 
« for a ſhort time; but I certainly 
* ſhould have yielded at laſt, had not 
this generous young man paſſed at 
the inſtant, and ſeeing the unequal 
combat, came to my aſſiſtance. 
Seeing him draw his ſword, gave N 
«« me freſh courage, and we ſoon de- it 
« feated the villains, who, after hav- q 
ing received each a dangerous 

F4 *© wound, 4 
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« wound, decamped. Let me once 
** more entreat you to look on him as 
© my preſerver, and be a witneſs to 
©« our mutual vows.” They then 
ſwore eternal friendſhip; and young 
Reynolds (which was the name of the 
young gentleman) at the requeſt of his 
friend Harris, retired to reſt. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. vI. 


Part of an intereſting hiſtory. 
— — — 


His uncle then began a very ſerious 
lecture, on getting acquainted with 
unknown characters, which would 
have been a very good one, had he 
not uſed as arguments ſeveral ſenten- 
ces, which do him no credit; I there- 
fore ſhall decline preſenting it to my 
readers. The anſwer he received from 
his nephew was, * that after Reynolds 
« had riſked his life for him, it was 
but juſt to offer him his friendſhip.” 
His uncle then aſked him, how long 
he thought he would ſtay ? to which 
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young Harris replied, it was impoſſi- 
ble to tell, till he knew his buſineſs, 
which he would endeavour to learn 
the next day. They then retired to 
their reſpective chambers; and the 
next morning, when they were all at 
breakfaſt, young Harris expreſſed a 
defire to hear Mr. Reynolds's hiſtory, 
and when breakfaſt was over, he ſatis- 
fied him in the following words. 


The HisTory of Ms. RevynoLps. 


My Mother dying when I was very 
young, I was deprived of that domeſ- 
tic education, which is generally of 
more uſe, than all a boy may learn at 
ſchool; as it is the foundation on 
which all other learning is grounded ; 
and my father being in a very exten- 


nve buſineſs, could not have me un- 
der 
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der his eye as often as he could wiſh, 
ſo thought it beſt to provide me a 
tutor; and as my deſire was to learn, 
if poſſible, more than he could teach 
me, I became a very great favourite. 
When I had attained my ſeventeenth 
year, my father urged me frequently 
to think of ſettling myſelf in ſome 


reſpectable way, as he hated no cha- 


racer ſo much as a uſeleſs member of 
ſociety, as he always ſtiled idle young 
men. I, alas! could give no poſi- 


tive anſwer to his entreaties, which 


hurt him very much; and the fear of 
loſing him made me one day anſwes 
him thus: I am ſorry, fir, I ſhould 
* be the cauſe of ſo much uneafineſs 
** to you, as but too plainly perceive 
« Iam. Hear, let me entreat you, 
my reaſons for not yet having given 
« a determinate anſwer to your re- 


« peated ſolicitations. The lovely 
F 6 « Louiſa 
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Louiſa Melwin has made an im- 
preſſion on my heart, never to be 
effaced. Two years have paſt ſince 
(young as we are) we declared our 
paſſions were mutual. You know 
the character of her father too well 
to need any colouring from me. 


The immenfe fortune he has accu- 
mulated in trade, is the reaſon of 


his having been heard to ſay, his 


daughter ſhould match with no 
one but he who could produce an 
adequate fortune. Think, fir, what 
I muſt ſuffer! can I ever expect 
to be fo favoured by fortune in bufi- 
neſs? The fea has more than once 
tempted me, bat then to leave her 
perhaps to grace the arms of fome” 
happier rival! Between theſe pro- 
ſpects have I been ſo divided, ever 
ſince your late queſtions, Ihave been 
al a loſs what anſwer to make; now 

« 1 
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« it is for you to determine; for you 
e to fix my lot.” Not to be too te- 
dious, my father's advice correſpond- 
ing ſo much with my own wiſhes, (as 
I well knew I ſhould never obtain my 
dear Louiſa, with her father's con- 
ſent, until my fortune was conſider- 
ably increaſed ; and.I was reſolved to 
do nothing, that was not conforma- 
ble to the ſtricteſt honour ;) I made 
my reſolution public, which was, 70 
travel. It was not long before a very 
convenient opportunity preſented jit- 
ſelf, which was immediately em- 
braced; and after having privately 
taken leave of my beloved Louiſa, we, 
my tutor being with me, ſet fail. 
Our voyage at firſt was favoured with 
every appearance of being proſperous; 
out after we had been ſome time at 
jea, adverſe winds and various tem- 
peſts, in which our ſhip ſuffered ex- 

tremely, 
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tremely, drove us entirely out of our 
road. One day, as we were at dinner, 
one of our men obſerved a ſhip mak- 
ing all poſſible ſail towards us, which 
proved to be an Algerine, and who 


called to us to ſtrike. We were not- 


at all fit for an engagement, therefore 
thought it moſt proper to ſubmit ; for 
they being ſo much ſtronger than we, 
both in men and arms, we ſhould 
have had not the leaſt chance. We 
were inſtantly boarded, and ſtript of 
every thing they thought would be of 
any ſervice to them. 


Nor long after, a pirate (who it 
ſeems had obſerved how matters were) 
came up, and called to the Algerine 
to ſurrender, which being refuſed, 
the decks were cleared for an engage- 
ment ; but the pirate being nothing 
to compare with us in ſtrength, was 

{Hattered 


— 


A PIN, 111 


ſhattered moſt terribly. The men, 
nevertheleſs, fought bravely ; in ſhort, 
I never beheld ſuch a ſight; we were 
ſo dreadfully injured, our rigging 
being all cut away, and various holes 
in the bottom, ſo that we were afraid, 
if we continued the engagement, both 
veſſels would be deſtroyed, and nei- 
ther of us be the gainer ; therefore, as 
the pirate had demanded a parley 
with our commander, he readily em- 
braced it; in which it was agreed, 
both parties ſhould bring on deck, all 
their ſpoils and priſoners, and that 
they ſhould be equally divided. How 
ſhall I expreſs my grief at being ſepa- 
rated from my dear friend and tutor ! 
We embraced, but were torn from 
each other without the leaſt regard to 
our prayers, and put an board differ- 
ent ſhips, both which immediately 
ſet fail. When the ſhip I was in 

landed, 
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landed, which was at, Algiers, we were 
led, two by two, before the Dey, 
who was to take his choice of us; and 
very few having the good fortune to 
pleaſe him, ſo well as it ſeems I did; 
he viewed me ſeveral times with great 
pleafure, and then taking my hand, 
led me away, and delivered me to the 
care of the ſuperintendant, giving him 
ſtrict charge, as I afterwards heard, 
to treat me well, and likewiſe to give 
me notaſk, as I was but young, and 
not able to bear fatigue. I was then 
allotted. a genteel apartment, and 
taught the language with ſo much 
care, that in fix months time I knew 
it perfectly well; and had it not been 
tor thinking of my father, I ſhould 
have had no reaſon to complain of 
my condition. The Dey would fre- 
quently viſit me, and enter into long 


converſations with me; and always 
teſtified 
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teſtified his pleaſure when he quitted 
me. Sometimes I ſung to him, which 
delighted him extremely. I increaſed 
in favour with him every day more 
and more; when, one day, he met 
me, and accoſted me in theſe words, 
« Thyrſis, well met,” (Thyrſis was 
the name I choſe to be known by 
there) © I have juſt received intelli- 
e gence, that the ſuperintendant of 
ce the ſlaves is dead. In that caſe 
e could you imagine I ſhould fix on 
any man but you to ſucceed him? 
% Take theſe keys; and with them 
* power over all my ſlaves.” He 
then continued thus. I have in 
e the ſeraglio a prodigy. Not two 
„% months ago I was preſented, by 
the ſame captain to whom I am in- 
debted for the happineſs of your ac- 
** quaintance, with a moſt beautiful 
female ſlave, who, ever ſince, has 
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been ſo very reſerved and melan- 
choly, that I am afraid it proceeds 
from ſome other cauſe than only 
the loſs of her liberty. Preſents, 
muſic, in ſhort I have tried every 
thing that I imagined might help 
to overcome ſuch a diſtreſsful ap- 
pearance. But in vain. Nothing 
had any effect. My reaſon for 
making you acquainted with theſe 
particulars, 1s, that as you are her 
countryman, I would have you talk 
to her, to point out the greatneſs of 
my offers, and the various honours 
and pleaſures which will ſurround 
her. Her window looks into the 
back walk, where you may ſee her ; 
but I mean you to be introduced 
into her room, when you would 
wiſh to talk to her. On the ſuc- 
ceſs of this ſcheme depends my 
happineſs; and depend upon it, 
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« you ſhall never regret being on our 
«© dominions.“ 


Havins delivered me the keys, I 
departed to look to my new charge, 
my mind, as you may ſuppoſe, quite 
full with what I had heard; for the 
thought of once more talking to my 
own dear country repreſentative, dif- 
fuſed that comfort through my heart, 
which I had not taſted fince I left my 
native ſhore, 


Havixc finiſhed that day's duty, I 
retired to reſt, and quietly to medi- 
tate on the pleaſing proſpect of the 
ſucceeding day. The morning ap- 
peared, I roſe and dreſſed myſelt in 
great haſte, as I intended giving the 
allotted taſks before I went into the 
back-walk. I had delivered my or- 
ders, and was walking back to make 

a little 
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a little alteration in my dreſs, when I 
was ſtartled at the ſound of diſmal 
groans ; when, looking in every part 
where I thought the ſound could pro- 
ceed from, I at laſt diſcovered a man 
ſtretched under a buſh, who feemed 
breathing his laſt, I ſtooped, and 
turning him round, gueſs my ſur- 
prize, at finding in this unhappy 
wretch, the beloved friend, the at- 
fectionate tutor, I had been ſo cruelly 
ſeparated from, on my firſt captivity ! 
I held my ſmelling-bottle to his noſe, 
I ſqueezed the juice of ſome fruit I 
had juſt gathered into his mouth, 
which ſeemed to revive him a little; 
I omitted nothing that I thoughr 
might do him the leaſt ſervice. I 
then took him in my arms, and car- 
ried him to my apartments ; where, 
being a great deal better, I fat him in 
a Chair, and he cat ſome fruit and 

other 


A PIN. 117 


other things, which, with a little 
ſleep, made him as well as ever. He 
then, at my deſire, gave me the fol- 
lowing account of his captivity ſince 
our much lamented ſeparation, 


He ſaid, the ſhip he was in was ſo 
very much damaged by the late en- 
gagement, that ſhe could hardly pro- 
ceed; and to add to their diſtreſs, an 
Algerine rover. came in view, failing 
up to them very faſt. They, the pri- 
ſoners, were all brought on deck, and 
thoſe who had been chained had their 
irons knocked off, and were made to 
fight, which, however, they could 
ſcarcely do, from the battered foun- 
dation on which they ſtood. The 
Algerine having thoroughly knocked 
them up, they were all made ſlaves, 
and walked in proceſſion, when they 
landed, before the Dey, as I had done 

before ; 
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before ; and he, and about three men, 
had been choſen, as they were moſt 
of them ſtout, hearty, good-looking 
men. After they had been in the 
Dey's plantations for about an hour, 
the under ſuperintendant met them, 
and ſeeing them idle, beat them moſt 
cruelly, and ſet them taſks. That 
his ſtrength not being equal to what 
was expected from his appearance, a 
man had been ſet over him to watch 
him, and whenever he reſted, though 
ever ſo little, whipt him very hard, 
which ſo weakened him, that when 
the bell rang for them all to aſſemble, 
as it did at every meal, he had not 
ſtrength to walk, and laid himſelf 
where he was found by me to reſt 
himſelf; where, inſenſibly, he altered 
into the diftreſsful condition he was 
in when I ſaw him firſt. 


[ wept 


119 


I weer very much at his recital, 
and preſſed him to eat and drink ſome 
more; as ſo much talking might have 
hurt him, but he declining it, we 
watked out, and ſauntered towards the 
ſpot where I hoped to ſee this pro- 
digy of beauty, who had had the cou- 
rage to refuſe the Dey. We walked 
on till we came to the above men- 
tioned walk, where our converſation 
was diſturbed, and our ſenſes en- 
chanted, by the following ſong, in 
Engliſh, by a female voice. 

SONG. 


Ah! why ſhould beauty make me vain? 
Ah! why ſhould hope deceive me ? 
Alas! 'tis beauty proves my bane, 
And hope cannot relieve me. 
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The ſhepherd guards his little flock, 
Each morning riſes early; 

And yet, tho' ſcanty is his ſtock, 
He whiſtles blythe, and cheerly. 


While 
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While I immur'd, am doom'd to moan, 
All hope of comfort failing: 
Perhaps my father, left alone, 
Louiſa's fate's bewalling. 


Ah! why ſhould beauty make me vain ? 
Ah! why ſhould hope deceive me“ 
Alas! 'tis beauty proves my bane, 
And hope cannot relieve me. 


— 
— 


Tus manner in which it was ſung 
engraved the words ſo deep in my 
mind, I never can forget them. We 
looked up at the window, which was 
much too high to allow us to ſpeak, 
or if we had ſpoke, to have been 
heard, or even to diſcern the features 
of the perſon who ſung, who was a 
young lady, as near as we could 
judge, about nineteen, dreſſed in 
white. We made ſo many ſigns, that 
ſhe at laſt obſerved us; and ſeeing me 


a? 


at a oſs how to expreſs my meaning 
by ſigns, ſhe began talking with her 
fingers, which gave me great plea- 
ſure, as I was always reckoned an ex- 
ceeding good dumb-ſpeaker, (that 
was really the name I went by at 
ſchool, from my known {ſkill in that 
art.) I anſwered her, and ſpoke a 
great while in my turn, enquiring 
how I might ſerve her? She then 
rook out her pencil, and wrote on a 
picce of paper, which ſhe threw 
down; and made ſigns for me to be 
gone, as ſomebody was coming. We 
went away; and as ſoon as we got 
home, I read the paper, which I had 
not time to read when ſhe threw it 
me, and which was to this purpoſe. 
I am an unfortunate Engliſh young 
* woman, lately taken priſoner ; as 
e the ſight of a countryman muſt be 
* ſome comfort to me, I have made 

8 «© no 
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no ſcruple to tell you who IT am. 
If I ceuld any way ſee you, rather 
« than at our firſt interview, I would 
« tell you more concerning my af— 
fairs; nay, you ſhould know every 
« thing, except my name, which 1 
* conceal here under that of 

« ROSANA.” 


T LvcxiLy thought of an expedient 
(ſoon after I got home) of being 
oftener under her window, and there- 
by converſing with her more fre- 
quently. With the aſſiſtance of my 
tutor, I made a very pleaſant liquor 
of the juice of fruits and herbs, and 
the next time I ſaw the Dey, I pre- 
ſented him with it. He ſeemed to 
reliſh it extremely. I told him I 
found the herbs and other ingredients 
juſt under the window of the room 
where Roſana was confined, and that I 

had 
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kad ſearched almoſt every place, and 
could find them no where but there. 
He faid nothing about that, only de- 
fired me to get it ready for him, 
every day at the ſame hour. This 
was the means by which I conveyed 
letters to her; and as ſhe knew the 
time I generally came, ſhe would hang 
a ſtring out of the window to which I 
would tie my letters, which were al- 
ways comforting her with the hopes 
of her eſcape. Unluckily our inter- 
views were delayed by the following 
accident. 


Ir happened one night, when 1 
went rather later than uſual, that one 
of the under ſuperintendants was go- 
ing his rounds, and ſeeing me, ſpoke. 
—I made no anſwer, only told my 
friend to hide himſelf. The man 
ſpoke frequently, but on my remain- 
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ing ſilent, he applied his whip to my 
back in a very furious manner. The 
pain I felt 1s not to be expreſſed. I 
ruſhed on him, and by a ſudden thruſt 
threw him down. I then beat him 
very ſeverely, and went home with 


my tutor. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Mr. RuyNxoLps concludes his hiſtory, 


I. was lucky I made my eſcape be- 
fore any body came to aſſiſt him; for 
his cries were ſo loud, that ſeveral 
people came about him. My dear 
friend could hardly expreſs his grief, 
when he ſaw my back in the ſcarified 
ſituation the whip had cauſed. Large 
ſcars were in every part of it, nor 
were my legs and thighs totally ex- 
cluded. He put me to bed, and took 
great care of me ; but the next morn- 
ing it was cried, that one of the ſlaves 
had malic iouſly treated one of the un- 
der ſuperintendants, and a great re- 


G3. ward 
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ward was offered by the Dey, on con- 
viction. I ſaid nothing about it for 
two days; and my tutor having 
brought me the herbs (by which 
means I ſent letters to Roſana as be- 
fore) each day, nothing was ſaid to 
me, for when the Dey aſked why I 
did not bring it as uſual, he only ſaid 
[ was ſick, and that moving about 
would greatly weaken me. But, oh 
heavens ! what did I feel, at hearing 
from my tutor, that one of the ſlaves, 
for the ſake of the reward, had pro- 
duced a man, - ſwore it was him, and 
that he was condemned to receive a 
hundred laſhes. Had I been at the 
point of death, I ſhould have made 
an effort to ſpring from my bed, to 
contradict ſuch a cruel and villainous 
undertaking ; but thank God, I was 
nearly recovered. I ran, and re- 


queſted an audience of the Dey. I 
told 
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told him plainly, I was the guilty 
perſon. He then enquired how I 
came in that place, at that time, 
when all the gates were juſt going to 
be ſhut? I anſwered, I had forgot 
the herbs in the day time, which were 
neceſſary in making the beverage he 
was ſo fond of; and rather than he 
ſhould be diſappointed, I went at that 
time, and as I was gathering them, I 
felt myſelf attacked by a man in a 
very violent manner, and knowing no 
reaſon for ſuch treatment, I lew upon 
him (the pain being ſo exquiſite put 
me out of all patience) and beat him 
ſeverely. He embraced me cordial- 
ly; and © would you,” cried he, 
*«« receive one hundred hard laſhes ra- 
© ther than another perſon ſhould 
« ſuffer unjuſtly? Let the ſlave ſuf- 
„ fer, he is more able to bear it than 
« you.” *© No,” I replied; “I was 

"0G 4 „ the 
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ee the man who committed the crime, 
« if it is one; I therefore deſerve 
* the puniſhment.” * Then,” faid 
he, © neither of you ſhall ſuffer, if it 
e coſt me all I am worth. I never 
«« yet did reprieve“ after ſentence was 
e paſſed; but now, let the conſe- 
* quence be what it will, I am deter- 
« mined neither of you ſhall receive 
* the puniſhment.”* He formed ſuch 
an idea of my integrity from my of- 
fering to receive the puniſhment, that 
my words were believed ever after as 
oracles, He introduced me to every 
perſon of rank, who all, as well as 
the common people, approved of what 
he had done. He had me almoſt 
conſtantly with him ; and one day, as 


* It is dangerous te reprieve a criminal in 
that country, and is frequently reſented by the 
people, by depoſing the offender, viz, the Dey. 


we 
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we were ſitting together, he ſaid to 
me, * Thyrſis, (which was the name 
I had taken ſince my captivity, as I 
before remarked) © I have been think 
« ing to-day is as proper as any for 
“ your interview with the beautiful 
„ flave I mentioned to you, and 
„ whom, I dare ſay, you have ſeen 
* more than once from her window.” 
I anſwered I had, according to his 
permiſſion. He then conducted me 
to her room, ſaying as he went along, 
e tell her my power; tell her how 
% happy ſhe muſt be; tell her my 
« love! Tell her J have left every 
«© female in my palace for her fake! 
O Thyrſis! on her depends my 
* happineſs!” In ſhort he talked in 
ſuch a tender manner, and behaved 
with ſo much friendſhip to me, I 
hardly knew how to be fo ungrateful 
as to wound him in ſo tender a part. 

G 5 When 
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When we came to her room door, he 
told me to open it, and left me. I 
opened it with a trembling hand, and 
beheld her fitting at a table, reclin- 
ing her head on her elbow. The 
noiſe I made in opening the door, 
made her turn her head ; but when I 
ſaw her face, O heavens ! what were 
my ſenſations, at beholding once more 
the features of my dear Louiſa Mel- 
win! She gave a loud ſhriek, which 
fortunately was not heard ; and when 
ſhe was a little compoſed, I related 
my adventures to her. I told her! 
was the perſon whom ſhe ſo often 
faw from her window ; and I did not 
forget to deliver the meſſage I had re- 
ceived from the Dey; but it was to 
ſerve as a deceit, to prevent any ſuſ- 
picion ; for our firſt talk was concern- 
ing an expedient to eſcape together. 
She would have told me the particu- 

lars 
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lars of her captivity, but had not 
time; ſo related it briefly as in the 
following manner. 


Su did not hear of my departure 
till I had been gone two days, when 
ſhe made a refolution to follow me; 
and knowing how averſe her father 
would be to her ſcheme of travelling, 
ſhe wrote a letter, and left it in his 
room. She told him ſhe was under 
the care of a very brave captain, 


whom he had known in his youth; 


and as ſhe had long waited for an op- 
portunity like this, ſhe had reſolved 
on embracing it. That he might 
perchance fee her in the courſe of a 
year, or perhaps leſs, as her intention 
was only to go a little way. She left 
this letter (as I ſaid before) in her fa- 


ther's room one night in ſuch a place 
G 6 that 
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that he could not fail ſeeing it, in the 
morning, when he dreſt himſelf. 
She went to the ſhip in the middle of 
the night, which ſet ſail ſoon after. 
They went on at a furpriſing rate, and 
had every proſpect of a proſperous 
voyage; but one morning all their 
hopes vaniſhed at the fight of an Al- 
gerine, who, ſeeing their great infe- 
riority, gave themſelves no trouble, 
but boarded, and plundered them 
without moleſtation. The Algerine 
captain, on his landing, preſented her 
to the Dey, where ſhe had remained 
ever ſince; and by that mean made up 
a quarrel, which had long ſubfiſted 
between them. 


oc more preſſed her ſeeming 
compliance to the Dey, in order to 
cover our own deſigns, and left her. 

| I THEN 
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I TuzN went to the Dey, and told 
him my ſucceſs, which pleaſed him 
ſo much, he loaded me with careſſes 
and preſents. I afterwards went to 
my tutor, who undertook to get a 
man to aſſiſt us, and it was agreed, 
that a little veſſel ſhould be at the ſea 
ide, the very next day at two o'clock 
in the morning. I then returned to 
the Dey, and found means to obtain 
another interview with my Louiſa ; 
and deſired her to appoint an inter- 
view with the Dey in the garden at 
eight o'clock the ſame morning, as 


we had fixed for our eſcape. I then 


wrote a letter to the Dey, which I de- 
fired her to leave in her room. I 
have a copy of it about me, which I 
keep (with the letter ſhe wrote me 
when I firſt ſaw her) as my conſtant 
companions, in remembrance of her 
I loved more than life, 


Tus 
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Taxes LETTER. 


« UNGRATEFUL as I may appear, 


think how much the cauſe ought to 
plead my excuſe. The young Ro- 
ſana is an Engliſh lady, to whom I 
was contracted in England, and 
from whom I have been ſeparated 
(till the time when I had your per- 
miſſion to ſee her) by a moſt cruel 
event. Can you cenſure my con- 


« duet? Would not you have done 


cc 


cc 


ce 


cc 


10 


the ſame, had you been in my ſi- 
tuation ? I have undertaken to give 
her that liberty, to which ſhe has 
ſo long been a ſtranger, and we 
ſhall be out of your reach by ſeven 


o'clock. 
« THYRSIS.” 


Wares 
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Wurm I reflect on my behaviour, 
towards one who always behaved ſo 
kindly to me, who had made me his 
companion, his confidant, I ſhudder 
at my ingratitude. But the alter- 
native was ſo ſhocking, I heſitated 
not a moment. But to proceed. 
Every thing ſucceeded to our wiſhes ; 
ſhe came rather before the time men- 
tioned, (for her door had been left 
unlocked all night, by order of the 
Dey, on account of the ſuppoſed in- 
terview) ; and we ſeized the oppor- 
tunity of putting to ſea, directly. 
We failed, and rowed ſucceſſively, 
till we were a vaſt diſtance from our 
former habitation. Then it was, a 
few rays of comfort beamed on my 
dejected mind ; the thought of land- 
ing on my native ſhore with my Lou- 
ifa ; the thought of receiving my fa- 
ther's bleſſing, and conſent to our 

match, 
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match, joined to fill me with every 
hope of recompence, for all the afflic- 
tion I had undergone. But, alas! 
how vain were theſe hopes! how ſoon 
did our pleaſing proſpect give place 
to another of a different deſcription ! 
One night a very dreadful ſtorm aroſe, 
the waves daſhed over the ſhip, and 
fo frequently filled her with water, it 
was impoſſible to empty her. How 
hall I deſcribe what I felt at the fight 
of my Leauiſa, half diſtracted ; to ſee 
her, in ſuch want of that aſſiſtance it 
was not in my power to afford her! 
Could I with my life have purchaſed 
her ſafety, how freely would I have 
done it. At laſt, by repeated ſhocks, 
our veſſel, unable to withſtand the 
force of the waves, ſunk, and my tu- 
tor, three ſlaves, and her for whom 
alone I wiſhed for life, all periſhed. 
Here he ſtopt—being unable to pro- 
| ceed 
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ceed in ſuch an affecting part. When 
he had a little recovered, “ Excuſe 
©* me,” he ſaid, © but tears will flow 
« at paſſages like theſe. Think of 
« my Louiſa; her, for whom I ven- 
e tured on the voyage, being thus 
« cut off, when I thought to have 
te been the happieſt of mortals with 
« her! But let me continue, if I 
e can, my diſmal tale.” TI dived, I 


ſtruggled long to bring them up, but 


to no purpoſe, and growing faint, I 
ſeized a board, and after many bruiſes 
and plunges found myſelf on dry land. 
It was in the middle of the night; and 
which way to go I knew not ; neither 
did I know the name of the place where 
I was. I laid down, and commit- 
ting myſelf to the care of Providence, 


tell aſleep with fatigue. In the morn- 
ing I looked all round, but ſaw no 


remains of the wreck, I walked up 
| and 
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and down the beach, ſome time, in 
wild deſpair, beating my breaſt ; and 
then I would fit down, and cry like a 
child. Nothing appearing, not the 
leaſt ſound to give me any information 
concerning my ſituation, I walked up 
to take a view of the country, which 
was ſurrounded with the moſt charm- 
ing ſcenes nature ever produced. The 
moſt excellent grapes and other fruit 
trees were always in view, which was 
ſufficient invitation for me, and would 
have been for any one as hungry as 
myſelf. Streams of the cleareſt water 
flowed in many parts. There were 
ſome animals, but I could not come 
near enough to tell what they were. 
I continued walking about till I came 
to the ſea fide, ſo concluded it was a 
ſmall uninhabited ifland, in which 
conjecture I was not miſtaken; for 
the next day I walked all round it, 

without 
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without ſeeing a fingle human crea- 
ture. I had been there four days, 
and was thinking of building a kind 
of hut as well for my defence, as con- 
venience, when I ſpiced a veſſel mak- 
ing towards the iſland. I took of my 
ſhirt, and tied it to a ſtick, which I 
waved continually ; and at laſt was 
obſerved ; and when they arrived was 
taken in with ſome freſh water, be- 
ing what they came for. The captain 
was an Engliſhman, and was bound 
for Jamaica. We failed very faſt for 
a few days without any tidings of a 
ſhip bound for England, but about a 
fortnight after, an Engliſh merchant- 
man came by who took me in. Nos 
thing interrupted us, till we paſſed 
near the French coaſt, when a ſmall 
privateer called us to ſtrike. Every 
thing was got ready for an engage- 
ment, The captain gave mea ſword, 

and 
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and I gave him my advice, which was 
to drive along-ſide her, as all our 
hopes were in our ſwords. He ſeemed 
to reliſh it; and when the French had 
fired once or twice, with little da- 
mage, we put it in practice, which 
made them quit their guns, and take 
to their ſwords. Our men being all 
deſperate, we cut them down without 
mercy, and after much ſlaughter, vic- 
tory was declared in our favour. We 
took every valuable out of her, which 
was not much, except ammunition, 
and then ſunk her, as we had not 
power to bring her home. The cap- 
tain now admitted me as a conſtant 
companion; he complimented me 
very much on my behaviour during 
the fight, and ſwore to ſerve me in 
what manner I choſe. I deſired him 
to land me at Dover; and having ex- 
preſſed my thanks for my paſſage, 

came 
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came up to London. I ſoon learnt 
my father was dead; but my uncle 1 
have ſeen, who received me in ſo 
cruel a manner, that I never intend 
to trouble him again. Our houſe 
having been ſold, I went to Doctors 
Commons, and read my father's will, 
wherein I found he had left me five 
thouſand pounds, to be paid by an old 
ſchool-fellow, into whoſe hands he had 
put it, juſt before his death. I took a 
' ſmall part of it, for preſent neceſſities, 
ſettled the reſt in the bank, and left 
him. I wandered towards the country, 
not knowing what buſineſs to fix upon, 
till I came to a pleaſant river, whoſe 
banks ſeemed convenient for con- 
templation. Here I fat down, and 
bewailed the loſs of my Louiſa; at 


laſt, I reſolved never to think of any 


other fair, but to travel about the 
country, and employ my money in al- 
leviating 
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leviating diſtreſs, and my perſon in 
protecting the weak, and puniſhing 
the oppreſſor. Such is my hiſtory 
before I ſaw you, and to relate what 
happened ſince would © be to boaſt 
« of an action I glory in having been 
« able to perform.” Harris em- 
braced him, and ſwore he ſhould ne- 
ver forget the obligations he was un- 
der to him; he would have offered 
him part of the houſe; but he Knew 
he ſhould diſpleaſe his uncle; fo 
after young Reynolds had ſufficiently 
reſted, and accoutred himſelf for the 
reſt of the day, he took his leave in 
ſo affecting a manner, that Harris 
could ſay nothing but © Bleſſings at- 
tend you, wherever you go.” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, VIII. 


School anecdotes—A change in affairs, and pars 
of an intereſting tale. 


Il HAD not time to regret his depar- 
ture, before I was hurried into quite 
a different ſcene from any I had be- 
fore experienced. This was no other 
than a boarding ſchool for young la- 
dies. The way I acquired my habi- 
tation there was as follows. My late 
maſter's grand-daughter had been to 
ſpend the day with him, and it having 
rained very much at night, they did 
not chooſe to ſend her home, ſo kept 
her all night; and ſhe being willing 
to get to ſchool as ſoon as ſhe could, 

would 
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would ſtay no longer than till break. 
faſt was over; and juſt as ſhe was go. 
ing, by a violent exertion of the old 
gentleman, in wiſhing her good 
morning, I fell out of the bandage, 
where I had taken up my abode fo 
long, which ſhe obſerving, picked me 
up and put me on her pincuſhion, ſo 
that you may gueſs how I came under 
the roof of the good Mrs. Markwell, 
her governeſs.—She was the widow of 
a clergyman, and by great care and 
the aſſiſtance of her friends, had ac- 
quired a pretty large ſchool, for ſo I 
call forty young ladies. To give an 
account of them all would be to make 
my life a mere vehicle, by which you 
would become acquainted with a great 
many good and bad characters ; but 
as it was deſigned for amuſement as 
well as inſtruction, I ſhall only give 
deſcriptions of two, and that the con- 

traſt 
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traſt may be of ſervice to my readers, 
is my ſincere wiſh. 


Tur firſt young lady with whom ! 
became acquainted, was Miſs Win- 
love, who ſoon obtained me of the 
young lady who. introduced me into 
the ſchool. She was very near thir- 
teen years old, handſome, though ra- 
ther inclined to fat. Her temper was 
unparalleled throughout the ſchool; 
ſhe was univerfally beloved, (excep- 
ting two or three, of quite a different 
ſtamp) and every little quarrel that 
aroſe among the younger ſcholars, 
was always decided by her judgement, 

which ſhe never failed giving in the 
moſt impartial manner, a circum- 
ſtance every one acknowledged, whe- 
ther it was given in their favour or 
not; for after having determined the 


diſpute, ſne would give ſuch convin- 


H cing 
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cing reaſons, in ſuch a mild, agree. 
able manner, it was impoſſible for any 
one not to be captivated by her. In- 
deed, I believe, ſhe alone was the 
cauſe of every young lady liking ſchool 
as well as home, which 1s not always 
the caſe, at other ſchools. I remem- 
ber an inſtance, which I think will 
clearly demonſtrate the greateſt part 
of what I have - ſaid. The young 
ladies had one day agreed to aſk a ho- 
liday on the arrival of a comer. Miſs 
Winlove (who acted as monitor) was 
called up in private, and aſked by the 
governeſs, if the knew any young 
lady who deſerved to ſtay in ſchool 
while the reſt played? to which ſhe 
replied in the negative. But as ſoon 
as the holiday was proclaimed, ſhe 
called one of the young ladies to her, 
whom ſhe had frequently obſerved 
idle, and thus addreſſed her. My 


c«c dear 
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« dearlittle girl, you are very ſenſible, 


cc 


that I only take this opportunity of 


«« ſpeaking to you for your good, and 


«c 


cc 


ce 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


10 


cc 


«cl 


cc 


«c 


«i 


cc 


you likewiſe know very well, that 
I only with you to do your duty, to 


avoid being forced to complain of 


you to my governeſs, which you: 


know, I ſhall be forced to do, if 
you do not alter the way in which 
you do your ſchool buſineſs. Mrs. 
Markwell called me up juſt now, 
and aſked me, whether any young 


lady deſerved to ſtay in ſchool, 


while the reſt were at play? I was 


conſcious I did; but I hope the 


falſchood I told, when I ſaid I did 
not, was excuſeable, as I did it to 
ſhew you, what you would have 
loſt, and will another time, if you 
neglect your leſſons. I hope now 


you will remember this; and let 


me have no cauſe to think I have 
H 2 « told 
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* told a fib, in repreſenting you as 
* adiligent, induſtrious girl.“ This 
affectionate ſpeech drew tears from 
the young lady's eyes; ſhe flung her 
arms round Miſs Winlove's neck, 
thanked: her a thouſand times, and 
made many promiſes of amendment ; 
which I am inclined to think ſhe kept, 
as ſhe gained a prize ſoon after, for 
working the neateſt in her claſs. 


AnoTHER good-natured action of 
Miſs Winlove, was this. It was a 
a very fine afternoon, and the young 
ladies had joined all their little al- 
lowances, and agreed to ſee a play, 
which was acted every night, in a 
neighbouring barn. They were all 
drefſed, and Miſs Winlove was at the 
head of the company, juſt walking 
out of the ſchool, when ſhe happened 
to look back, and obſerved a little 

girl 
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girl at the end of the ſchool crying, ſo 
went to her, and aſked her the reaſon, 
to which ſhe replied, I have not 
* money enough to join to go to the 
« play.” Miſs Winlove felt in her 
pocket, and could only find ſixpence, 
which was threepence ſhort of the 
price ; ſo ſhe went back to the young 
ladies, and told them the affair. In 
an inſtant the money was raifed, from 
the bounty of the company, and the 
little girl, wiping her eyes, joined 
the merry proceſhon. Thus did this 
good girl endeavour to promote the 
happineſs of every body, while a young 
lady, whoſe character I intend now 
to rive, was hated for the reverſe of 
her diſpoſition. 


Miss SNARLER was nearly the ſame 
age as Miſs Winlove, rather hand- 
ſomer, if you examined her perſon 

H 3 only ; 
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only; but the badneſs of her temper, 
made her beauty very little regarded, 
except as an object of pity, to thoſe 
who obſer ved the diſproportion, which 
plainly appeared in her perſon and 
behaviour. This young lady was 
a profeſſed enemy to Miſs Winlove; 
we may eaſily gueſs the cauſe. She 
was not only ill-natured to her play- 
fellows, but cruel to inſects, though 
old enough to know ſo much better; 
' nay indeed, ſhe ought to have given 
advice to the younger ones, inſtead of 
which, the example ſhe ſet them was 
too ſhocking to be ſuppoſed poſſible. 
It will not be going too far (for I 
ſhould wiſh to give as exact a deſcyp- 
tion of one as of the other) to enter- 
tain my readers with two or three 
anecdotes in which Miſs Snarler was 
a principal character. 


Ir 
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Ir was reported one day, that a 
favourite miniature picture had been 
loſt out of the parlour where it uſed 
to hang; a trifling reward was offered 
for reſtoring it; and a great puniſh- 
ment was threatened to be inflicted 
on any one who detained it. The 
reward, you would have thought, was 
ſufficient to make Miſs Snarler reſtore 


it, (for it really had been found by 


herone morning) butno! the thoughts 


of getting an innocent perſon into 


diſgrace, for whom ſhe had a grudge, 
(as it 18 vulgarly termed) overcame 
the defire of the reward. Miſs Win- 
love was fixed upon as the victim, and 
the picture was conveyed into her 
work-bag one morning, while ſhe 


was ſaying her leſſon, by Miſs Snar- 


ler herſelf; who thruſt it down to the 
bottom of the bag, that it might not 
be ſo eaſily found. No young lady 

H 4 appear- 
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appearing with the picture, and every 
young lady denying the leaſt know. 
ledge of the affair, induced Mrs, 
Markwell one day, to inſiſt on ſearch- 
ing every young lady's drawer and 
work-bag. She ſaid, ſhe did not 
imagine any one had taken it, deſign- 
ing to keep it, only ſuppoſed it might 
have been caught up by chance, and 
put by with ſomething elſe, without 
obſerving what it was; and as it was 
of great conſequence, ſhe thought 
nobody would refuſe her the ſatisfac- 
tion ſhe defired.——The ſearch was 
made, and at the very bottom of Miſs 
Winlove's work-bag was the picture 
found, She inſtantly turned as red as 
ſcarlet, which every one imputing to 
guilt, they began to make their differ- 
ent comments on her diſgrace. One 
ſaid. I hould never have ſuſpected her, 
« of all the ladies. Another, © who 

s could 
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© could have believed it poſſible, Miſs 
« Winlove would have been guilty of 
« ſuch a mean trick?” Miſs Snarlet 
faid, ſhe had long ſuſpected her good 
behaviour was only hypocriſy. Miſe 
Winlove, conſcious of het own inno- 
cence, ſtood amazed at the trick that 
had been played her, which ſhe knew 
would forfeit her title to the favour of 
her governeſs, which ſhe minded ten 
times more than any puniſhment 
whatever. She aſſured her ſhe was 


not guilty, concerning any thing re- 


lating to it, and was golng on, when 
a little girl, who had heard the govern- 
els ſpeak very ſharply to her, imagi- 
ning ſhe intended to correct her, de- 
clared, the ſaw Miſs Snarler put the 


picture into her work-bag, and all 


eyes being inſtantly turned on her, ſhe 
confeſſed the fact, which obtained her 
ſucha ſhare of puniſhment and diſgrace, 


ſhe will, I dare ſay, never forget it. 
H 5 After 
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After having ſubmitted to the puniſh- 
ment deſtined for her, ſhe thought it 
but reaſonable, that it ſhould be men- 
tioned no more, and Mrs. Markwell 
kindly forbad any one to talk of it, 
on pain of her diſpleaſure, which pro- 
hibition was ſtrictly kept, till the fol- 
lowing circumſtance made her quit 
the ſchool, and unfortunately ſhe took 
me with her, elſe I had doubtleſs 
gained a very extenſive acquaintance. 
he had been ſo negligent one day, 
that when ſhe was called up to ſay her 
leſſon, ſhe knew not a word of it. 
Mrs. Markwell ſaid, ſhe was very ſorry 
ſo old a young lady ſhould learn her 
leſſons no better, and likewiſe told her, 
ſhe could have no hopes of the prize, 
which was always given to the beſt 
in the claſs, if the did not learn her 
ſecond leſſon better. When the pro- 
per time came, ſhe was called again, 

| and 
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and out of a ſullen perverſeneſs, hav- 
ing never looked into her book ſince 
ſhe firſt attempted, ſaid it worſe, if 
poſſible, than the firſt, for which, her 


governeſs told her, ſhe was forced to 


inflict that puniſhment on her, which 


all the other children underwent, when 


they were in her caſe, ſo ſat her on the 


« ſeat of dunces,” and gave the prize. 


to a young lady much younger than 
her. This treatment fo exaſperated: 
her, that ſhe was continually plotting 
what revenge would be beit to take, 
and remembering her governeſs ſaid, 
the miniature picture was of great 
conſequence, the fixed on that as the 
victim of her revenge, and reſolved 
by ſome means to deſtroy it. With 
this view, ſhe entered the parlour at 
a time when nobody. ſaw her, took 


the picture out of the frame, and had 


got her ſciſlars ready to cut it, when 
FH 6 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Markwell entered the room; her 
deſign was ſo evident, that her good 
governeſs would not give her the 
chance of alye, but after having talked 
to her for ſome time on the meanneſs 
of her crime, told her it was impoſſi- 
ble ſhe could remain any longer at her 
ſchool, ſo wrote home to her father, 
notwithſtanding all her prayers, and 
entreaties, and promiſes of amend- 
ment, which having been fo frequent- 
ly given, to fo little purpoſe, made 
no impreſſion on the heart of Mrs. 
Markwell. 


Mx. SNARLER came in the after- 
noon, and after having ſeverely re- 
primanded his daughter, in the pre- 
ſence of her governeſs, took her home 
in his carriage. It was dark before 
the coach ſtopt, fo I could not diſcern 
whereabouts I was, but as the young 

lady 
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lady went to bed early, I gave my- 
ſelf no trouble about the matter, hav- 
ing a nice warm birth under all her 
clothes in an eaſy chair.— The next 
morning ſhe roſe and drefſed, time 
enough to meet her papa and brother, 
Charles, at breakfaſt, who, when it 
was over, kindly expoſtulated with 
her on her behaviour at ſchool. She 
ſeemed very ſenſible of her diſgrace, 
and promiſed they ſhould never have 
occaſion to complain of her again ; 
which promiſe, I believe, ſhe ſtrictly 
kept; for ſhe was going on in a very 
proſperous way when I was removed 
from the houſe ; but of that hereafter, 
After breakfaſt it was always the cuſ- 
tom of her papa, to hear her, and her 
brother read, and get ſomething by 
heart, as he was of opinion, a little 
every day was better than a long 
while, perhaps twice. a weck, ſo told 

his 
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his ſon to read that ſtory he had given 
him yeſterday.—Charles, who never 
refuſed, began the ſtory as follows. 


Fittar AFFECTION. 


Ix a pleaſant little village, lived a 
gentleman of the name of Darvill. 
He had two ſons, William and Ste- 
phen, the former thirteen years old, 
the- laſt turned of eleven. His wife 
having died in childbed of the young- 
eſt, they had been educated entirely 
under their father, except when their 
uncle, who lived in the fame village, 
deſired to have them with him, which 
was about twice a year, for a month 
at a time. Theſe two young gentle- 
men were as oppoſite in their diſpo- 
ſitions, as it was poſſible to be. Ste- 
phen was open, generous, humane, 
| and 
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and brave, though he never boaſted 
of any thing he did; if he did a lau- 
dable action, nobody heard of it, but 
by chance. William's diſpoſition was 
quite (as I before remarked) the re- 
verſe of this, when put to the trial, 
though he publicly profeſſed the ſame 
ideas, which ſo impoſed on his father, 
who always loved him better than the 
other, that he almoſt withdrew his 
affections from Stephen, to laviſh 
them upon his beloved, unworthy 
firſt-born. This fo elated the mind 
of William, who now thought he 
could do any thing with his father, 
that he was continually inventing 
means to try to get his brother out of 
the houſe. Stephen bore all his ma- 


licious deſigns with great patience, 


and never complained; though his 
uncle plainly ſaw he was flighted, ſo 
took more notice than ever of him; 

and 
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and neglected his brother William, 
which ſo piqued William, that he was 
now determined to get rid of him, 
and watched more narrowly than ever 
for an opportunity to accuſe him. 
At laſt he effected his wicked pur- 
poſe. Mr. Darvill had given both 
his fons a crown piece on his birth 
day, ſaying at the time we ſhall ſee 
% who keeps this the longeſt.” 
About a fortnight after, Stephen was 
ſtanding at the window, while his 
brother was reading by the fire, when 
a poor failor aſked his charity. My 
« dear maſter,” ſaid he, “ beſtow 
«« your charity on a poor man, who 
« is unable to ſtand any longer in the 
« defence of his country: I have four 
« ſmall children, and a wife in a miſ- 
*« crable little place hard by, where 
te they will moſt probably ſtarve, if 
„ ſome kind hand does not afford 

e that 
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« that relief they are fo much in want 
« of, I aſſure you, fir, they have 
« eat nothing ſince yeſterday morn- 
« ing. I am young, and would wil- 
„ lingly work, if I could get any 
*« thing to do.“ Stephen could not 


help ſhedding tears at the recital. 
He took out his crown ; which his 


brother obſerving, faid, «© What! 
« Stephen, do you ſo little value my 
« fathcr's preſent, as to give it away 
„ before you have had it a month?“ 
% No, William,” replied he, © I have 
* too much reſpect and duty for my 
father, to ſet ſo little ſtore by his 
«« preſents; but in this caſe, I am 
« ſure he will not be offended, if 1 
«« gave ſome of it to this poor man; 
*« I with I could get it changed.” 
« You may wiſh,” replied William, 
« I am fure I can't, nor indeed would 
« I, if I could. You ſurely had bet- 
«« ter 


162 THE ADVENTURES OF 


te ter ſpend it, if you are determined 
te to part with it.” Ah, William!“ 
ſaid the good youth, “this would 
* make the poor man happy for a 
« week perhaps, and when once I 
* have ſpent it, there will be an end 
« of it?” © Well, do as you chooſe,” 
ſaid William; and then went out of 


the room. When he was gone, 


« There, ſaid Stephen to the ſailor, 
giving him the crown, “ take that; 
„J wiſh it may be of ſervice to you. 
* It was given me by my father for a 
„ keep-ſake; but I am ſure he had 
* rather I ſhould relieve the diſtreſt 
« with it, than ſhew it him twenty 
« years hence.” The poor ſailor at 
ſight of ſo much money, hardly knew 
what to fay; however, with tears in 
his eyes, he had juſt the power to cry, 
«« Bleſſings on you, my young maſter, 
*« may you live long and happy.” As 

he 
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he ſaid theſe words, Mr. Northcote, 
(Stephen's uncle) happened to come 
by, and enquiring into the affair, the 
poor man repeated to him what 
he had ſaid to Stephen, conclu- 
ding with ſhewing the money he had 
received, and bleſſing his benefactor, 
almoſt every word he ſpoke. The 
relation greatly affected this worthy 


man. The conduct of Stephen he 


could not enough applaud. * Come 
** then,“ ſaid he, & you and J, will go 
* home with this poor man, and fce 
r his ſituation; and I will aſſiſt him, 
« if I find what he has ſaid is true.“ 
The ſailor conducted them to a place, 
ſcarcely fit for any human creature to 
be in. It was a miſerable little room 


covered with ſtraw, on which his 


wife and four children were laying ; 
one was crying, another teazing its 
mammy for food, while ſhe was in 

the 
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the utmoſt agony for want of it her. 
ſelf, and the other two were laying in 
a cornerof the room, crying piteouſly, 
Here Charles was unable to proceed, 
The picture had had too great an effect 
upon him, to refrain from tears. Mr. 
Snarler obſerved and rejoiced at it, 
but ſaid nothing, as he knew his ſon 
would ſoon recover, which was really 
the caſe, and he thus continued. 
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CHAP. IX. 


Story of filial affection continued. 


Ar ſo melancholy a fight, Mr. 
Northcote's tears flowed in great 


| abundance, as likewiſe did Stephen's; 


the poor man himſelf too could hard- 
ly ſpeak. Mr. Northcote took out a 
crown, and giving it to him, could 
ſay no more than “when you want 
«« more, come to my houſe.” He 
then gave him his direction, and went 
away. When they had nearly reached 
Mr. Darvill's houſe, Mr. Northcote 
ſaid to Stephen, ** Farewel, thou 

cc good 
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e good young man; if ever you ſhould 
« want any thing I have it in my 
* power to give, come to me.“ They 
then parted. When Stephen entered 
the houſe, he ſaw his father and bro- 
ther talking very earneſtly together, 
ſo paſt by them. Mr. Darvill ſaid 
nothing to him then, but behaved at 


dinner with more kindneſs than uſual; 


indeed he was particularly cheerful all 
the reſt of the evening. After ſupper 
he aſked William to let him look at 
the crown-piece he had given him; 
after having examined it very atten- 
tively, he ſaid © let me look at your's, 
« Stephen.” Stephen fell on his 
knees, O fir, ſure you will not be 
« angry at my having given it to a 
„poor ſailor, who had a wife and 
« four children at the point of ſtarv- 
« ing, Who certainly would have 
« periſhed, had it not been for what 


« I gave 
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« I gave them.” Mr. Darvill heard 
him with patience, but when he had 
done ſpeaking, this cruel father, knit- 
ting his brow moſt dreadfully, ſaid, 
© Begone this minute, out of the 
* houſe; never let me ſee you more, 
« and I inſiſt you remain in the vil- 
lage no longer than to-night.” 
This he ſaid with ſuch a horrid tone 
of voice, that Stephen was forced to 
obey, and was turned out of doors at 
half paſt ten o'clock. It was fortu- 
nately a fine night, ſo he made the 
beſt of his way to his uncle. When 
he arrived at the houſe, he found 
every body in bed, ſo did not like to 
diſturb them, and climbing over the 
rails, laid down on the graſs-plot, 
where, being very tired, he ſoon fell 
aſleep. In the morning, when Mr. 
Northcote opened his window, he 
was very much ſurprized, at ſeeing a 


young 
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young man laying afleep on the graſs, 
ſo got on his clothes in a hurry, and 
came down ſtairs. But how was he 
ſhocked, at ſeeing his nephew in fo 
dreadful a fituation. He called his 
ſervants, and bid them put him into 
a warm bed, which they performed 
without waking him. In about a 
couple of hours afterwards his uncle 
went into the room, where he found 
him juſt awake, and ſtaring about 
him, wondering where he was. As 
ſoon as he ſaw Mr. Northcote, «© O 
« uncle,” ſaid he, * how kind you 
« are to take ſuch care of me!” His 
uncle then aſked him how he felt. 
« Very well, fir, I thank you” ſaid 
he. I think I could get up now, 
« and dreſs myſelf, and prepare for 
« my departure.“ Mr. Northcote, 
hearing him talk of his departure, 
thought he was light-headed, and 

that 
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that the cold had had that effect on 
him, ſo left him and went into the 
the parlor where the breakfaſt things 
were all ready. Stephen ſoon attended 
him, and when he had eat, by a great 
deal of perſuaſion, a large baſon of 
bread and milk, Mr. Northcote 
aſked him how he came to be at his 
houſe ſo early in the morning. Ste- 
phen told him briefly in thefe words, 
As ſoon as I left you, fir, I went 
« home. There I found my brother 
talking very cloſely with my father, 
and I do ſuppoſe he was telling 
* him, I had parted with my crown- 
e piece; for after ſupper he deſired 
* to ſee it, and finding I could not 
« ſhew it him, he turned me out of 
„ doors, and forbad me to enter the 
% houſe again. I fell on my knees, 
„told him the whole affair, but it 
had no effect; for he told me I 

] « mult 


170 THE ADVENTURES OF 


'« muſt not be ſeen in the village 
« after laſt night, and at half paſt 
*« ten I came away.” © And where 
« did you fleep?” ſaid his uncle ea- 
gerly. © Where you found me, fir,” 
he replied “ What! all night? And 
* had your father the barbarity to 
turn you out of his houſe ſo late 
cat night? Cruel parent! I ſhudder 
* at the thought! He will ſoon find 
* how greatly he has been miſtaken. 
« I can read the diſpoſition of his 
% favourite, through all his fair 
« ſpeeches. What! muſt you quit 
« the village too? Is he afraid the 
« fight of you would fling his guilt 
« in his face.” Seeing Stephen 
going to ſpeak, as he thought in 
behalf of his father and brother; Mr. 
Northcote continued, “I am re- 
« ſolved, for this moſt deſpicable 
« act to break with them entirely; 

| «and 
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© and until you are reconciled, never 
ce will I own them as relations. But 


* may you not ſtay with me to- 


60 night?“ No, indeed fir,” re- 
plied Stephen ; “ My father particu- 
« larly ſpecified I muſt not be ſeen 
ein the village after laſt night, there- 
* fore I muſt make haſte you know, 
© fir, as I intend going to the next 
* village, where I mean to ſleep, and 
« then renew my journey.” Mr. 


Northcote ſeeing him reſolved to go, 
gave him almoſt every thing that was 


neceflary for his departure, fuch as 
money, a pair of piſtols, and good 
advice. He departed, and walked 
on without any hindrance till he ar- 
rived at an inn in the next village, 
where he ſlept, and the next day 
reached another village, where he 
intended to continue. He made it 


a practice every morning to aſk at the 
1 differ- 
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ent ſhops in the village, if they knew 
where ſuch a lad might meet with a 
{ituation, but with no ſucceſs; till a 
reſpectable farmer, who had obſerved 
him walking about all day, aſked him 
who he wanted ; to which he replied, 
he wanted nothing ſo much as work, 
to enable him to get his living ho- 
neſtly. © Well, my lad,”” ſaid the 
good man, © your looks ſpeak you 
« honeſt; I am in want of ſuch a lad, 
and ] don't care if I try you myſelf; 
« you muſt turn your hand to any 
de thing, remember that, if you live 
« with me.” Stephen had ſenſe 
enough to know, he was going to 
enter on a very different ſort of a life, 
to what he had ever been uſed to, fo 
cheerfully agreed to the conditions 
propoſed by his worthy maſter. “ My 
« houſe,” continued he, © is not far 
« off; come home, and ſee if you 

« think 
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« think you would like it; for I 
« ſhould not wiſh to take you, if you 
e thought you would not be equal to 
eit; we'll endeavour to make things 
„ as caly as we can.” Stephen again 
ſignified his intention of accepting 
his offer, ſo they went home together. 
Mr. Campbell, (that was the name 
of the farmer) was a man of great 
property, and likewiſe was bleſt with 
a great ſhare of ſenſe; he had ob- 
ſerved Stephen's linen, and was 
well convinced, a country lad in 
ſearch of a place could not afford 
to wear any thing ſo fine as Stephen's 
ſturt or neckcloth ; therefore, being 
a very humane man, when he had 
taken him all over the farm-yard, and 
ſhewed him part of his bufineſs, he 
took him into the parlour, and thus 
addreſt him. © The converſation we 
*« had together as we came home this 

13 % morn- 


174 THE ADVENTURES or 


« morning, induced me to ſuſpect 
« ſomething extraordinary concern- 
„ ing you, but the anſwers I have 
«« juſt received relating to many queſ- 
* tions I put to you, confirm me in 
% my ſuſpicion. Now, if you have 
« behaved ill to your parents, or if 
« you think you have been treatcd 11] 
« by them, or any thing of that kind 
* has been the cauſe of your preſent 
* ſituation, (I don't know how it is, 
but ſomething prepoſſeſſes me 
*« ſtrongly in your favour) ; make me 
« your friend; I will divulge none of 
« your ſecrets; but you ſhall live 
*« with me as my fon, till I can recon- 
* cile you to thoſe you have of- 
„ fended. This kind offer Stephen 
embraced without heſitation. He re- 
lated the whole affair, from beginning 
to end, and concluding with Mr. 


Northcote's kindneſs to him. He 
rold 
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told the whole account with ſuch an 
air of tenderneſs, eſpecially where he 
thought his father had acted unkind, 
that he quite gained the affection of 
Mr. Campbell, who promifed he 
ſhould remain with him as long as he 
liked. He then introduced him to 
his daughter, who was of great beau- 
ty, and poſſeſſed an uncommon ſhare 
of accompliſhments. The longer 
Stephen lived with Mr. Campbell, 
the more he grew in favour both with 


him and his daughter. The latter had 


always looked upon him with an eye, 
indicating rather more than favour, 
to which he was not inſenſible, though 
never darcd behave as if he underſtood 
her. One inſtance in particular pre- 
poſſeſt her ſtrongly in his favour. He 


had an exceeding good taſte for poetry; 


and, the following circumſtance oc- 
curring in the family, wrote the un- 
14 derwrit- 
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derwritten verſes. A young gentle- 
man, who was a great favourite, had 
been to ſpend a few days with Miſs 
Campbell; and one day going out on 
horſeback, he took her favourite dog 
with him, whom he loſt on Black- 
heath. Miſs Campbell was very 
ſorry ; but went to town ſhortly after, 
and bought another. While the was 
in town, a little ſpaniel, which uſed 
to be the companion of the lap dog, 
groancd fo piteouſly at the departure 
of his miſtreſs, and comrade, that 
Stephen choſe it for his theme. 


VERSES. 


O with what pen ſhall I relate, 
Or in what ſtrain rehearſe, 
The ſorrows of the poor Brunette? 
O Mule, aſſiſt my verſe! 
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Ah! with what ſighs he rent the air! 
How mourn'd his miſtreſs gone ! 
Himſelf entire he gave to care, 
And piteous made his moan. 


Oftimes he wander'd up the rill 
That flows Thames' banks among ; 
And oftimes up and down the mill, 
Diſconſolate, alone. 


But ah! my Muſe, how ſhall I tell 
His piercing grief, to find 

His lovely meſſmate, Snappy, gone, 
The folace of his mind? 


Oft did he curſe his mournful fate, 
Oft drop a ſilent tear; 

And oftimes Joſeph execrate, 
Who loſt his meſſmate dear, 


For he, unmindfu! youth, poor Snap, 


On Blackheath wilds had loſt, 
No more to grace his miſtreſs“ lap, 
Or munch his maſter's toaſt. 
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But ah! Brunette, diſpel thy fears, 
Thy miſtreſs, with the ſpring, 

Will come to wipe away thy tears, 
And joy again to bring. 


And Joe, in pity to thy moan, 
Another dog ſhall find; 
A recompence for Snap that's gone, 
To cheer thy drooping mind. 


He had now lived in the family, near 
four years, during which time he had 
| behaved with the greateſt reſpect and 
gratitude to his benefactor ; when one 
day the gardener, who had not lived 
there quite a year, deſired to ſpeak to 
him. When they were alone, he thus 
began. Sir, ever ſince I came 
into this houſe, I thought I knew 


your face; you will pardon my 


freedom, fir, I could not think 
*« where 1 had ſeen you, till the day 


« before 
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before yeſterday, and ſince that 
time I have learnt ſomething which 
I think you ought to know. Give 
me leave to aſk, fir, is not your 
name Darvill?' At theſe words, 


Stephen ſtarted back, looked him full 
in the face, and was ſome time before 
he ſpoke. ©« Imuſtownat,” ſaid he, 


cc 


though I thought nobody knew it 


« here.” „ Then, ſir, anſwered 
the man; “I will not mention it 


ce 


cc 
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ce 


or 


again; but, fir, it is to you I owe 
my preſent happy condition: you 
may remember, a poor miſerable 
ſailor, with a wife and four chil- 
dren, in a ſhocking place, all of us 
crying, and halt ſtarved; then, 
fir, your kind hand gave us that 
aſſiſtance, which has raiſed us to 
the means of getting an honeſt 
and comfortable livelthood ; for 
which, may God bleſs you all the 
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* days of your life, and then take 
« you to himſelf for ever! Stephen 
faid, he remembered him now per- 
fectly well, and was very happy to 
think his money had been of ſervice 
to him; * but now,” ſaid he, © tell 
* me what you were going to tell me 
« at firſt, which you ſaid I ought to 
„% know.” I will, fir,“ ſaid the 
man. © I learnt the unhappy cir- 
% cumſtance, while I was in the vil- 
lage, of your being ſent away, but 
„ could not find where you were 
gone, till about a year ago, I moved 
into the village, where my wife and 
children now live, not far from here. 
« Herel luckily got into the ſervice 
« of Mr. Campbell, where the firſt 
fight of you ſo ſtruck me, I thought 
I certainly knew you. But to come 
„ to the main point. Teſterday, as 
l ſtood at the door, an acquaintance 

« of 
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©« of mine, accoſted me thus. So, 
« Will, here's another ſupper for the 
„ robbers; you know the lane, where 
«© no carriage ever paſt clean through 
« without being ſtopt. Well! 'ſquire 
« Darvilland his ſonare going through 
it to-morrow, that is, if they deli- 
ver every thing they have peace- 
« ably, and eſcape with their brains.” 
He was proceeding; but Stephen 
would hear no more. © Do you 
“ come with me,”” ſaid he, “ about 
« four o'clock, bring a pair of piſtols 
« with you, and I will do the ſame.” 
He then fixed the place for ambuſ- 
cade, and they parted. 


rec 


cc 


PerHays the reader would wiſh to 
know the reaſon of *ſquire Darvill's 
journey. It was as follows. When 
William ſaw how caſy he had ſucceed- 
ed in his deſign upon his brother, 

he 
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he thought he hadattained full power to 
do as he choſe, and thinking on no- 
thing, but his own importance, the 
very next day he anſwered his father 
very rudely, ſo much ſo, that he could 
not help taking notice of it, though 
he ſaid but little to him at the time; 
however in a day or two he grew ſo 
proud and ſaucy, that his father began 
to hate him, and threatened to ſend 
him to ſea. This had no effect on 
William, who kept on diſobedient as 
before, till one day Mr. Darvill told 
him he had ſpoke with a captain, who 
hadagreed to receivehim the very next 
day. Though this very much ſur- 
prized him, he ſaid nothing, as he 
did not believe his father to be in 
earneſt.— The day appointed was 
begun by the appearance of a poſt- 
chaiſe at the door; but it would be 
impoſſible to deſcribe William's agi- 


tation 
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tation at being forced into it; he 
wept, he prayed, he promiſed amend- 
ment, but his father was reſolved, 
and bad the poſtillion drive on. They 
had advanced into the middle of the 
afore- mentioned lane, when two foot- 
pads ruſhed out of the hedge, and with 
horrid imprecations, demanded their 
money. Mr. Darvill, not heing quick 
enough in delivering his effects, one 
of the villains fired a piſtol in at the 
window. At that inſtant, a man flew 
up, and fired at one of the footpads, 
who immediately fell, he fired at the 
other ; but the piſtol not taking effect, 
he ſeized him by the collar, and tried 
to bring him to the ground, but the 
man being ſtronger than a youth of 
ſeventeen (for ſuch indeed was Ste- 
phen) would certainly have overpow- 
cred him, had not the faithful garden- 
er come to his aſſiſtance, and ſhot the 

| villain 
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villain through the head. Mr. Dar- 
vill was a filent ſpectator of the whole 
affair; but how can I paint his joy, 
when he ſaw his fon Stephen open 
the door of the coach, and enquire 
how he did! He defired him, and 
the faithful gardener, to come into 
the coach, and inform him how it 
was they came ſo fortunately to his 
reſcue. Stephen anſwered him in 
thefe words. When I left your 
% houſe, fir, I went to Mr. North- 
*« cote, who received me very kindly, 
* and gave me money and other ne- 
« ceffaries. - The next day I proceed- 
« ed to this village, where I have 
*«. lived theſe four years, with one of 
© thebeſt gentlemen that ever breath- 
« ed. He heard my tale, received 
% me into his houſe, and with plea- 
. © ſure agrees to my ardent dctire of 

*« becoming his ſon-in-law: lis 
„ daughter 
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* daughter is an amiable young lady, 
* Who, I have great reaſon to believe, 
0 receives my offers with reciprocal 
e attachment.” Here he ſtopt, till 
at laſt obſerving his brother motion- 
leſs inthe corner of the coach, Good 
« heavens!” he cried, “ my brother! 
* and dead too.“ Here he diſplayed 
the greateſt inſtance of forgiveneſs and 
affection, in mourning, with unfeign- 
ed tears, the death of one, he had no 
cauſe to love. His father comforting 
him, ſaid, he was very ſenſible, it 
was a proper puniſhment for his par- 
tiality, and begged him to moderate 
his grief, and conduct him to his re- 
ſidence. He obeyed with pleaſure, 
and they ſhortly arrived at Mr. Camp- 
bell's. This good man had been in- 
conſolable for the loſs of his beloved 
Stephen, as he had lefr no intimation 
of his abſence, and had ſent all about 
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the neighbourhood in ſearch of him. 
He received Mr. Darvill with great 
civility, and congratulated him on 
the poſſeſſion of a fon, a worthy pat- 
tern for all young men, who though 
forſaken by thoſe, whoſe duty it was 
to protect him, could not forget the 
obligations conferred on him in his 
infancy. Mr. Darvill heard with joy 
of the reciprocal love of Stephen, and 
Mr. Campbell's daughter, and did 
every thing in his power to haſten 
their nuptials, which were celebrated 
not long after, amidſt the applauſes 
and acclamations of the whole village, 


GenTLE Rxap ER! Theſe are the 
laſt words relative to our Hero. Im- 
perfect accounts concerning his anni- 


hilation, have been circulated ; but 
io -- 
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if I ſhould everlight on the remainder 
of his hiſtory, I hope to convince you 
of the uncertainty and malevolence of 
theſe reports, 
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tion of the moſt valuable and approved Preſertp- 

tions 


22 — ts — * 


Books Sold by J. LEE. 


tions by Mead, Sydenham, Tiſſot, Fothergill, 
Elliot, Buc han, and Others. Octavo. Price 5s. 
Bound. 

IT. PINDAR's WORKS at reduced Prices 
Louſiad, Canto I. II. and IV.-Odes upon 
Odes—Poſtſcript to Ode upon Odes—Brother 
Peter to Tom—Peter's Penſion— Epiſtle to Fal- 
ling Miniſter— Subject for Painters—Peter's 
Prophecy Expoſtulary Odes—A Rowland for 
an Oliver Advice to a Future Laureat— Epiſtle 
to Bruce Moor Money, or Odes of Inſtruc- 
tion to Mr. Pitt — Lyric Epiſtles to Lord Mac- 
kartny—Odes to Kien Long—Pathetic Odes to 
the Duke of Richmond and his Dog Thunderer. 
The Whole making a large Volume in Quarto, 
Price 108. in Boards, or 1s. each Piece 2 

III. THE FRIEND OF YOUTH; bein 
Sequel to the Children's Friend; and like t be 
Work, conſiſting of Apt Stories, Entertaining 
Dialogues, and Moral Dramas: all intended to 
excite Attention, cheriſh Feeling, and inculcate 
Virtue in the Rifing Generation; partly trani- 
lated from Mr. Berquin, and other French and 
German Writers, and partly Original, being 
Written by the Editor himſelf, the Rev. Mark 
Anthony Meilan, Embelliſhed with Copper 
Plates. 12 Volumes. Price 6s. Sewed. 

IV. THE MANUCAL OF LIBERTY, or 
Teitimonics in Behalf of the Rights of Mankind, 
ſclected from the beſt Authorities, in Proſe and 
Verſe, and methodically arranged by the Tranf- 
lator of that much elteemed Work Volney's 
Ruins, in Octavo. Price 3s. 6d, in Boards. 
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V. WHITAKER's HISTORY OF MAN. 
CHESTER, 2 Volumes. Octavo. Price 4s, 


in Boards. 
VI. BIOGRAPHICAL ANECDOTES of 


William Hogarth, with a Catalogue of his 
Works chronologically eng and occaſional 
Remarks, by John Nichols. Price 4s. in Boards, 

VII. THE ADVENTURES OF GIL 
BLAS. 4 Volumes, Twelves. Price 4s. in 


Boards. 
VIII. THE LIFE OF GEORGE ANN 


BELLAMY, Late of Covent Garden Theatre, 
Written by Herſelf, in 5 Volumes, Twelves, 
Price 7s. 6d. in Boards. | 

IX. THE SYREN OR MUSICAL BOU- 
QUET, being a new Selection of all the modern 
Songs Sung at the various Places of Amuſement, . 
Price 1s. Sewed. 

X. THE EDINBURGH MUSICAL MIS. 
CELLANY, a Collection of the moſt Approved 
Scotch, Engiiih and Iriſh Songs ſet to Muſic, 
ſelected by D. Jime of Edinburgh. 2 Volumes. 
Price 3s. 6d. each Volume. 

XI.  JOHNSON's DICTIONARY OF 
THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE IN MINI- 
ATURE; to which are added an alphabetical 
Account of the Heathen Deities, and a Liſt of 
the Cities, Boroughs, and Market Towns in 
England and Wales, Embelliſhed with a Por- 
trait of Dr. Johnfon, Price 3s 6d. Bound and 
Lettered. 

XII. THE HISTORY OF RASSELAS 
PRINCE OF ABY>SSIENIA, a Tale by Dr. John- 


ſon, 
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ſon, with a Portrait of the Author. Price 25s, 
in Boards, 

XIII. A GEOGRAPHICAL, HISTORI- 
CAL AND COMMERCIAL GRAMMAR, 
and Preſent State of the ſeveral Kingdoms of the 
World, by William Guthrie, Illuffrated with a 
Set of large Maps by Kitchen. Octavo. Price 
75. Bound. 

XIV. YOUNG's FARMERS TOUR 
THROUGH THE EAST OF ENGLAND, 
being the Regiſter of a Journey through various 
Counties of this Kingdom, to enquire into the 
State of Agriculture, &c, 4 Volumes, Octavo. 
Price 10s. in Boards. 

XV. YOUNG's SIX MONTHS TOUR 
THROUGH THE NORTH OF ENGLAND, 
containing an Account of the Preſent State of 
Agriculture, Manufactory, and Population in 
ſeveral Counties of this Kingdom. 4 Volumes, 
Octavo. Price 10s. in Boards. 

XVI. YOUNG's FARMERS LETTERS 
TO THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND, contain- 
ing the Sentiments of a Practical Hudandmen 
on various Subjects of great Importance. 2 Vo- 
lumes, Octavo. Price 6s in Boards. 

XVII. YOUNG's SIX WEEKS TOUR 
THROUGH THE SOUTHERN COUN- 
TIES OF ENGLAND AND WALES. Oc» 
tavo. Price 3s. in Boards. 

XVIII. A COLLECTION of the moſt 
Efteemed FARCES and ENTERTAIN- 
MENTS Performed on the Britiſh Stage. New 
Edition. 6 Volumes. Price 125. in Boards. 

XIX. Ju- 
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XIX. JUNIUS's LETTERS, Complete, 
1 Volume. Price 3s. 6d. Bound. 

XX, SHAKESPEAR's PLAYS, Complete, 
in 8 Volumes, Octavo, with 70 Copper Plates. 
Price 11. 10s. in Boards. 

XXI. THE DRAMATIC WORKS OF 
SHAKESPEAR, Printed complete from the 
beſt Editions of Johnſon, Stevens, and Malone; 
to which is Prefixed the Life of the Author, in 
8 Volumes, Twelves. Price 128. in Boards, or 
18s. Bound. 

XXII. AKENSIDE's POEMS. Twelves. 
Price 1s. 6d. Sewed. 

XXIII. POPE's WORKS with his laſt Cor- 
rections, Additions, and Improvements, toge- 
ther with all his Notes; a new Edition, neatly 
Printed, in 8 Volumes. Price 10s. 6d. in Boards. 

XXIV. GOLDSMITH's EXPERIMEN- 
TAL PHILOSOPHY, conſidered in its Prefent 
State of Improvements, 2 Volumes, Octavo. 
Price bs. in Boards, 


